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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 






FreprerRick BARON WELEINGHORST® 
Fexiix, his Tutor, —/ ID Lier ary 
es Saag ay > 


BARON PirreLpure, Start -Z 
Joun Moxkus, an Invalid with a woaden leg. ir VArato 
Harr-Dre SSERe - VD t Law Ct — 


od | AD iy * 
EVISET FS 
Baroness Brumaacw, “4# + hohe Asy 


NAnnetre, her Daughter. SERA bite 
Lrsetre, herChambermaid. hf, 1 lx, 


SCENE—A Hall in an Inn, with a middle door, and feyeral fide 
doors, which are numbered. 












THE 


WILD YOUTH. 





ACT el s SCENT 








Frevegign jlanding with folded arms before a door, and look- 
ing at the number. 


IN iden three—an ominous number—one is tempted to be- 
but I fhall not ftir from this place, tll 





come a Pythagorean 





I know who-lives here ----a female figure, as beautiful as if 
Angelica Kaufman* had been breathing her upon canvafs—— 
Oh, a maiden I am fure! at church 
fhe never turns her eye fromthe preacher: and when I meet her 
eye, her cheeks begin to glow like apple blossoms————In the 
end it’s all the fame Frederick ! Frederick! you lie (pointing 


to us heart) Here is fomething moving : May fhe be a girl !— 





wife or maiden P 





a girl unengaged and free ! 


A res 


SCENE Il. 





Lisette comes to the door and calls, 


Molkus ! 

Molk, (behind the fcene) Here! , 

Lif. Bring coffee ! 

Molk. Dire@lly. 

Fred. A pert thing. 
threw a handful | of money in her pocket. 


(goes of again.) 


The chambermaid I fuppofe : I muf 


* An unrivalled German female patater: 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 


Molk. (brings coffee) 

Fred. Where art thou going P 

Molk. Thow-?————-I have not drank fellowfhip with 
any One. 

Fred. Do not take it amifs, where are you carrying the cof- 
fee ? 

Molk. To number three. 

Fred. Who lives in number three ? 

Molk. To-day fuch a one, to-morrow another, as it happens at 
inns. si 

Fred. Fool! 1 will know——— ; 

Molk. Sir} if one man knows fomething, and another wants 
to know it, he must pay for it. 

Fred. Jultenough. There are three florins 

Molk. ‘Well! a reafonable queflion deferves an anfwer. In 
number three there live three ladies. 

Fred. “Who are they ? what are their names P where are they 
going to? how long will they stay here ? 

Molk. I don’t know : I don’t know: I don’t know. - 

Fred. Don’t you know their names P 

Molk. Their names? yes, they are written in the town clerk’s. 
Iift.* 

Fred. Well ? 

Molk. The name of the old woman is Baronefs Brumbach.{ 

Fred. The name augurs nothing good. 

Molk. The name of the little wild girl is Lifette, her chamber- 
maid, 

Fred. And that round angel’s head ? 

Molk, What angel’s head ? 


* Every ftranger that enters the gates of any town in Germany, is 
regiftered. 

+ Brumbach: the firft fyllable of this name fignifies a growling or 
peevish perfon. 


































THE WILD YOUTH. 


Fred. That Grecian girl, with the beautiful fwan’s neck, and 
the lily bofom ? 

Molk. 1 do not underftand yeu. 

Fred. Blockhead, who is the third lady ? 

Molk. Blockhead ? (he looks at the money in his hand) three 





florins the blockhead may pafs. 
Fred. Well. 
Molk. The third lady is the young Baronefs. 
Fred. And her name ? 
Molk. Well, her name is undoubtedly the same as her mothers, 
Fred. Mifs Brumbach ? fy, that can’t be her name. 
Molk. Give her another name then. 
Fred. So I will, by God ! I will 


more P 





Do you know any thing 


Molk. Nothing more, but that the coffee is getting cold. 
(he goes into the rocm.) 
Fred. Mifs Brumback, then P————-fy ! the name makes me i: 





fhiver— but how can this beautiful girl help her hateful 
name P is it not in my power, to-day or to-morrow, to rebaptize 
her ?------- Baronefs Wellinghorft that founds better. If I knew 

only how to get acquainted with her ? (he looks through the key- 
On the 
[ 
muttlurk a little (as foon as he puts his eye to the key-hole, 


Lifette opens the door, and almoft upfets him. | 





hole) I fee a green fofa, but no one fits upon it— 
right hand a looking-glafs, but no one is reflected by it 











SCENE ‘IIT. 


FREDERICK and LisEeTTE. Es 





Lif. (furprifed) Oho! what’s that ? 4 
Fred. A formal fiege, my pretty girl: but you makea fally, 
and the enemy retreats, 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 





Lif. Have I hurt you, Sir ? 

Fred. Yes, with your black eyes. 

Lif. May 1 afk with whom you with to fpeak ? 

Fred. With you, my dear girl. 

Lif. With me ? well, I am here. 

Fred. Tell mein whofe fervice you are P 

Lif. In Lady Brumbach’s. 

Fred. Who is Lady Brumbach ? 

Lif. Dear Sir, you afk me what I can’t anfwer. I am with her 
but three weeks, and of my predeceffor I could learn nothing, for 
fhe only ftaid a fortnight with her, 

Fred. And you three weeks already ? that does you credit. 

- Lif. My patience has already become as thin as a piece of 
thread, and if it was not for the dear mifs——-— 

Fred. The dear mifs ! true! the deareft mifs ! 

Lif. Do you know her P 

Fred. I know but her, I have all my life time known nothing - 
else. 

Lif. Where have you feen her then ? 

Fred. Yeflerday at church, 

Lif. Never before ? 
Lif. (fmiling\ The acquaintance is fhort indeed. 

Fred. 1 am young, and the lady is young too, and in fhort, I 
am mortally in love with her. 

Lif. Aye, we don’t know a word of that. 

Fred. But I know it by heart. 

Lif. Have you often fuch attacks ? 

Fred. I muft tell you, Lifette, that ever fince my eighth year, 
I have been conftantly in love, and I hope to be in love till my 
eightieth, 

Lif. The laft objeét of your love will be to be envied. 

Fred. The lall'is your young miftrefs, I fhall eternally love her. 

Lif. Eternally ? | 
Fred. Not an hour lefs, 





THE WILD YOUTH. 


Lif. Well enough. —__ Eternity is a fine little thing, efpecially 
inthe mouth of ayoung gentleman of twenty. 

Fred. Twenty-one, if you pleafe. 

Lif. Twenty-one! I beg your’pardon fir. But may I not 
know the name of the knight errand whom my young lady has 
made her flave P 

Fred, Baron Willinghorft. Iam rich, have neither father nor 
mother : to-morrow I fhall be of age, andcan do as I pleafe. 

Lif. So, fo, if only the young lady could do as the pleafed, 

Fred. Think you fhe would be willing ? 

Lif. Why not ? here an old fcolding mother, there a young 
friendly gentleman, here a draught of rhubarb, there a glafs of lem- 
onade 





Fred. You enrapture me! I muft kifs you. 

Lif. (oppofing him) Are you always accuflomed to kifs the 
chambermaid of your beloved, when you are enraptured ? 

Fred. Always, always, that’s my way. 

Lif. The young fparks kifs, and the old ones pay, 

Fred, Oh! on that fubje&t-I ama Methufalem. (he gives her 
a purfe full of money) There little rogue. 

Lif. (with feigned trefiftance) No, no, 


indeed you are irrefiftible. 


it was’nt meant fo 








Fred. Would to God your young lady was of the fame 
opinion. 

Lif. Who knows-———. 

Fred. Tell her that I am languithing like Siegwart, and rav- 
ing like Werter-———— 

Lif. And love like Tom Jones. 

fred. That I am bafhful and modeft 

Lif. That you {pout fparks like a tky-rocket. 

Fred. Which at laft diffolve in balls of fire. 

Lif. But the balls of fire extinguifh. 


Fred. Dear child, we muft not talk too long in fimilies-—— 





Let us {peak of my gratitude, which is as eternal as my love. 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 


Lif. I am contented with four weeks. 

Fred. Jeft afide, you might put mein a grateful furor (he takes 
aletter from his pocket, which he turns about in his hands) Uf, for 
inflance, you would ————look at this letter. 

Lif. Willingly (jhe looks at zt) it’s a letter without a dire@tion. 

Fred. Itis from me, addreffed through you to my future bride. 

Lif. A bride without a name P I may then give it to whom 
I se 

‘red. Only not to the old lady Brumbach, keep it pearl 
As 

Lif. No my dear fir of one and twenty years, we do not pro- 
ceed in love as a letter does by poft. 

Fred. The God of love is drawnby pigeons, and pigeons fly. 
As foon ashe puts {nails to his chariot I’ll walk flower too. 

Lif. My young lady does not know even that you exift, and 1s 
to enter in correfpondence with you. That’s dangerous. 

Fred. She has to read only. 

Lif. The letter is copied from your eyes, I aie 

Fred. Verbatim, 

Lif. Then I know it by heart already. 

Fred. But an ambaffador without credentials. — 

Lif. Patience! patience ! 

Fred. This word isnot in my diétionary. 

Lif. Then write itin it. Keep your tender letter. I fiiall 
tell her, that ahandfome young gentleman, witha pair of large 
wild eyes, has refolved to love her eternally. Not fo? 

Fred The very thing. 

Lif. That he is a rich Baron, of age to-morrow. 

Fred. Quite right. 

Lif. And that.he would marry her the day after to-morrow. 

Fred. Why not to-morrow evening ? 

Lif. {f butmamma is not too {paring with her maternal blefling. 

Fred, Chance has made mea Baron, chance has giv en me twe 


lordly eflates : what can fhe have againit me ? 






































THE WILD YOUTH. 


Lif. She willfay, that children moft not marry. 

Fred. Ina few years fhe may tell that to our children. 

Lif. A mother does not like to fhare the myrtle crown with 
her daughte?. 

Fred. What! is the old one going to marry a fecond time ? 

Lif. A third time. 

Fred. Bravo. 

Lif. Her firft hufband the plagued to death, the fecond is run 
away, but the third: fhe’ll lock up more carefully. 


Fred. Indeed ? yet fhe carries her young daughter about with 
her ? fhe wants to fell cucumbers and has melons in her bafket. 

Lif. We imagine the melons are not yet ripe, we call mifs 
Nannette only the little girl, the child. 

Fred. Mifs Nannette ? is her name Nannette ? 

Lafo Nes. 
Fred. A lovely name. 1 am enraptured at the very name ! I 
mult kifs you. 

Lif. ‘Again ? 

Fred. If your young lady hashalf adozen fuch pretty names, 
{kifs you fix times more. 

Lif. Be quiet, fir! if we fhould be overheard, they will think 
you are in love with me. 

Fred. Why not ? Tam in love with you. Ihave been at 
one time, in love with eight girls 

Lif. A pretty recommendation ! 

Fred. I was but young then. 

Lsf. To be fure, conftancy comes but with age. 

Fred. But if you think adivided heart burns weaker, the fre 
of my kiffes fhall prove to you 

Lif. (oppofing him) Baron 1 Baron! 

Felix. ( ftanding at the door) Frederick! Frederick ! 


Lif, (fereams and runs off. ) 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 








SCENE IV. 





Sy PGE 
Frrix (in has night-gown) FREDERICK: 


Fred. Are you got upalready, dear Mr. Felix. 

Felix, 1 might afk you that. You are always afleep fome 
hours longer than I. 

Fred. Ah! love robs me of fleep. 

Fel. Again ? three‘miles from here it was the fame cafe, 

Fred. Three miles ? juft three ? that’s ominous. 

Fel. How fo? 

Fred. Look at number three at the door there, 

Fel. Well. 

Fred. There lives my beloved, 

Fel. What! fhe who juft now went away ? 

Fred, That’s ihe chambermaid only. A flar of the fixth rank 
to the fun, 

Fels I am ufed to your {uns and angels. | 


Fred. Dear Mr, Felix, if Mahomet could put the moon in his 
fleeves, I fhall be able to marry the fun. 


fel. You will burn your wings, 
Fred. You jeft, but 1 am perfeétly in earneft, 
Fel. God forbid. 
Fred, Why? 
Fel. Becaufe we find of twenty marriages {carcely one that’s 
tolerable, and of an hundred but one that is happy. 
fred. You area woman hater, 
Fel. Aburnt child dreads the fire, but a youth will throw him- 
felf into the flames, 
Fred. What a {weetnefs there js in burning. 
Fel. I know it, and have paid dear enough for my experiences 
Fred. Only think, her name is Nannette, 


Fel. And if her name was Angelica a name-does not 





make an angel, 








THE WILD YOUTH. 


Fred. She is fcarcely fixicen. 

Fel, The longer fhe will torment you. 

Fred. She is beautiful like a rofe. 

Fel. The more admirers will furround her. 

Fred, Sheis mild like a pigeon. 

Fel; Womenare all fo, but out of he houfe only. 

Fred. Well then we ride out all day. 

Fel. My young friend, you make a jeft of the moft ferious oc- 
currence of your life. 

Fred. Jult the contrary ; I think it to be the moft pleafant. To 
love a beautiful girl, to be beloved iby her, to marry her ; what 
more pleafant can there be ? 

Fel, It’s enough that I know you; and that I know how quick 
your {parks extinguith, 

Fred. Becaufe they were {parks ; -but now it is a Trojan fire, 

Fel, Dear Frederick, leave off thefe romances. You know 
the world, you have at my fide travelled through all Europe, and 
have seen fomething more than inns. 

Fred. Yes, deat Mr. Felix, Lhavetothank you formy know- 
ledge of man. 

Fel. You know men, and don’t know yourfelf. 

Fred. The feven fages of Greece were not a breadth of hair 
the better off. 

Fel, And if you have poffeffed your Nannette. a twelve- 





sionth 

Ered. Then YF have paffed three hundred and fixty-five hap- 
py days. 

Fel. And io the fecond y €ar------= 


] 


Fred. A day more, if it 1s a leap-year, 

Fel. May my own terrible example ferve you as a warning, 
I was alfo married, and am perhaps flill, 

Fred. Perhaps ? Tiere is not much of tender.iefs in 
this perhaps P 


Fel. 1 played a romance with my wife. I "gazed with 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 


the moon, inflead of looking into her heart ; and at the fun- 
fhine of reafon | found that I was moft egregioufly miflaken, 

Fred. Then you opened your Zenophon, and read the life of 
Socrates, 

Fel. My Xantippe daily offered me the cup of poifon. Va- 
nity, obflinacy, and the damnable {ca ndal at laft drove me out of 
my houfe into the wide world, 

Fred. You left her then. 

Fel. It was wrong. I cowfefs to you my weaknefles, to pre. 
vent you frow failing into the fame. I left her all my property, 
and my daughter ; took nothing with me, but the little know- 
ledge I have acquired. 

fred, Particularly knowledge of women. 

Fel. My adopted name Felix proteéted me from all enquiry, 
and fo I came to your father’s houfe, when you were but an infanr, 

fel, Your father’s friendfhip, your genius, and the goodnefs of 
your heart, have thefe twelve years eafed my grief, 

Fred. My father died and left to me the duty of indemnify- 
ing you for his friendfhip. 


Fred. Poorman ! why have you not called yourfelf Infelix ? 


fel, You cando it if you pleafe, 

Fred, We mutt always remain together. 

fel. If my age will not be troublefome to you. 

fred. I could never be quite happy without your company, 

#el. I love you as my fon, and warn-yu asmy fon. Your 
father’s laft. words found fliil in my ears, * 

Fred. Follow this man, he faid to me, and my blefling will be 
upon you. 

Fel, “fou will be of age to-morrow, and I have no more com- 
mand over you, You are maflerof your fortune and your perfoti. 


A friend dare only requelt and caution 
Fred. A friend ? you make me proud of this title.---but my 
dear Mr, Felix! why fhould I be unhappy in my marriage be- 


caufe you was foi yours P 
d J 
































THE WILD. YOUTH. 


Fel. Udon’t fay fo. Many a one has drawn the higheft prize; 
but let that romantic fire once be vanithed, 
Fred. That may laft tong. 


when Ifland’s Bachelor was performed, and peor Reinhold moved 


I have lately been at the theatre, 


me fo that I‘refolved at once to marry. 

Fel. You are much too young. 

Fred. Youth can be contented eafier, 

Fel. And eafier be fatisfed. 

Fred. Whoever choofes forty years, does not always 

choofe well. — ! 

Fel. You do not know the obje€t of your love. You have 
feen a book in Englifh binding, and do not know its contents. 

Fred. Should God have given to a bad book fo fine a binding ? 

Fel, An-hour of refletion is better than a year of repentance. 

Fred. Right, dear Mr. Felix, I will put Nannette to the proof 
with all the caution of a lover, 

Fel. (filing ) That’s all, to be fure, that a lover can promife. 

Fred. Inthe firft place 
J tell her I adore her. 


» Lhave wrote her this letrer, in which 


Fel. The beft manner to acquire knowledge of her. 

Fred. If I but knew how to get the letter into her hands. 

Fel. In time we gather rofes. 

Fred. But when the rofes are once in bloffom there is no time 
to be loft. , 

Fel. You have called me your friend. Well, make ufe of 
my eyes. Love has put fpeétacles on my nofe, 

Fred. Is love thena dealer in {pe€tacles ; or is it better to bor. 
row amicrofcope from a hypocondriac ? he that breaks the {petta- 


-But, paticace ! 





cles of any man, deferves very little thanks 
you fhall fee Nannette, and be bewitched by her yourfelf. Her 


foft blue eyes, her modeft graces, her shi ie att age her at- 


tractive innocence-------formed like a ie an, blooming like a 

{\ 

Circaflian, the bofom of a Turkifh, and the teeth of a Moorfh 

beauty weann=- (A fervant girl, with a hes sie hey s,-paffes over 
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THE WILD YOUTH, 


the fraze : Frederick’ perceives her) Halt 1 halt:! what.a neat 


hear, dear tittle one, do’nt rug fo faft ! Little fa- 


ten $ can you not wait P 


(He runs-after her.) 
Fel. There we have it ! each white apron puts hica in flames. 
Thoughtlefs youth ! you miflake youthful flames for love ; woe 


to the poor girl that throws her myrtle garland inco fuch flraw flames. 
P > § é o 
[ He retires to his reom. | 


ear anc CST LA oe A EIS EE 


SCENE: V. 


Lady Brumbach's Room. 


Lisettn. (foon after) NANNETTE. 

Lifette. (counting. the money which Frederieh gave her) eight 
dollars and a piece of gold. This young gentleman pleafes me. 
He is as brifk as a cornet, and as generous asa prince, Let us fee 
what a reafonable chambermaid has to do in fucha cafe. Here 
burns the fire and there lays the ftraw. She has but tormove the 
firaw a little nearer the fire, and to blow alittle into it, then the 
bufinefs is finifhed. 

Nannetie (appears) Has mamma got up ? 

Lif. O yes, fhe is juft combing her lap-dog. 

Nannette. (Gaping) What day is to-day ? 

Lif. Monday. 

Nan. I am forry. 

Lif. How fo? 

Nan. Becaufe we are fo far from Sunday. 

Lif. Has the laft fermon pleafed you fo much P 

Nan. The fermon?P Oh no? but at church we fee people, 
The whole week we dare not think of going out. 

Lif. We fee and are feen. 

Nan. Who would look on my indifferent hat, and my plain 
white gown ? Indeed, Iam afhamed. Mamma,gives me nothing 


better. 





































THE WILD YOUTH. 


Lif. Mamma Nature has been the more generousto you. 
Nan. When I fet among the fine dreffed ladies, I feel, that 
Mamma is in the right. 
Lif. In what P 
Nan. She always calls me a flupid ugly thing. 
Lif. There are people, who would {wear to the contrary. 
Lif. Yes, Baron Piffelburg told.me once that I was handfome, 
but mamma grew angry, and then he retracted. 
Lif. know a young gentleman who would not retract, if mam- 
ma was to become ten times as angry. 
Nan. Do you know him ? how happy you are! you know fo 
many’ people. 
Lif. 1 know him fince half an hour only, but he prattled fo 
much of you, that I could talk fix months of it. 
Nan. Of me? tell me dear Lifette, tell. 
Lif. Heis young, well made, ardentin love-------- 
Nan. In love? with whom ? 
Lif. With Mils Nannette. 
Nan. With me! Oh my God! how you frightened me ! 
Lif, With what P 
Nan. We muftimmediately acquaint mamma of it. 
Lif. Aye, indeed ! 
Nan. You jeft with me. 
Lif. Not at all, he wafits to marry you. 
Nan. Marry me P I fall in a fwoon. 
Lif. No matter for that. . 
Nan. Tell me, can I then iftdeed be married already ? 
Lif. Why not? if you meet with a good march ? 
Nan, You make me laugh. 
Lif. He is rich, and poveese Bole ray : 
Nan. Are then noblemen fo amiable ? 
Lif. Not always, but I lay a wager this one will pleafe you. 
Nan, Ifhe loves me, you win che wager. 
Lif, When I told him that your name was Nannette, he be- 
came fo enraptured, that he embraced me, 








THE WILD YOUTH. 





Nan. Was that a token of his love too P 
Lif. Yes, indeed. 

Nan. Very fingular; Ido not like that. 

Lif. He defired of me to carry a letter to you, 

Nan. Quick, quick, where 1s it ? 

Lif. Aye, aye, would that be becoming ? I have fcolded hint 
well for it. 

Nan. Fy, that was ftupid of you. Noone has ever wrote to: 
me yet P | 

Ly, We muft firft know him better. 

Nan. Now the poor young man will be grieved. 

Lif. No danger ; grief does not feem to be his bufinefs. 

Nan. But what will be the end of it ? 

Lif. Time brings advice. Mamma will flay here for fome 
time yet, for the romance with Baron Piffelburg begins to become 
ferious. «An opportunity will prefent itfelf to fee and converfe 
with each other. 

Nan. To fee and converfe P What do you think? I could 
not lift. an eye, nor {peak a word. . : 

Lif. That’s his look out. Who knows what may happen... He 
has fine eflates, and if you become Baronefs Wellinghorft, I ac 
company you and marry his fleward.. | 

Nan. Yes, but 


Lif. Sileace ! Mamma 1s coming, 


then he fhall not embrace you any more, 








SCENE VI. 


Enter, Lady BrumMBacw, 


Nan. (hifing her hand) Good morning, dear mamma. 
Brum). Good morning little thing. My ‘God! how you 


look again this morning : Well and blooming like a maid fer- 





vant, 





Nan. I flept very well. 

Brum. But you are not to fleep well. It is not becoming a 
young girl of quality to fleep all night like a mountain rat. 

Nan. After fupper I can never keep my eyes open. 

Brum. That’sa ruftic cuftom, (fitting down at the table.) A 
lady, of education knows how to be fick becomingly, and I have 
thank God, not had a healthy hour all my life time. 

Lif. A certain languifing foftnefs has, thereby, fpread itfelf 


over your whole frame. — 





Brum. Men are tytants. How could we fo often trample une 
der our feet the rights of the ftronger, if we did not know how to 
render our weaknefs interefting, Weak nerves, cramps, Pyrmont 
water in the fummer, aad Baldrian pills in the winter, has convert- 
ed many a boifterous hufband into a pleafant companion. 
However, thefe maternal advices are too foon for you. Go, 
child, go to my cabinet; read the morning prayers and take 
Mops on your lap. I haveto {peak to Lifette, (Exit Nannette. ) 

Brum. ‘The poor fellow! inquietude would not let him reft ? 
What do you think, Lifette, thall ‘I marry him. 

Lif. This queftion, my lady, you muft dire& to your heart, 

Brum. God forbid! Iam glad the times are paffed, in which 
the heart plays the mafter, and throws duft in the eyes of reafon. 
Love is a good flave, but a bad mafter. Marrying is a bad cuf- 
tom, which one muft comply with like the Siefta in Spain. But 
woe to the fool that bends her neck, when fhe is born to com- 
mand. 


Lif. With Baron Piffelburg 


Brum. Is not that running a rifkP? but even that is in his fa- 





vor. £4 weman cannot appear in the world with decency, if fhe 
does not always carry an animal in man’s cloath with her, and this 
Piffelburg may do as well as any other. His eflate, to be fure, is 
involved, but he is of an old family and a very honeft fellow. A 
certain polifh, a certain fine feeling, we mifs in him; fo much 
the better! nature! nature! pothing excels nature !-~Lifeite, 
where are my teeth ? 
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Lif. They lay in your apartment. 
Brum. This man feems really attached tome. However, I 





fhall put his obedience to the teft.- 
Lif. And if he anfwers the teft P 
Brum. 1am tired of roving alone aboutin the world. {want 
a hufband who.can keep my accounts and quarrel with poftillions 
and innkeepers. Befides, I have to’ provide for a little child 
Lif. Have you gota little child yet P 
Brum. My God, have you forgot Nannette P 
Lif. Mifs Nannette 
Brum. What Mifs ! fhe isa child that {careely knows the right 
hand from the left. I hope you are not putting ftuff into her 











head 
Lif. God forbid ! fhe hardly knows that fhe has a head. 
Brum. There wehave it.’ A mother’s care is a very heavy 
care. Befides, there is Mops, the Canary birds—nothing can be 
trufted to you'domeftics. My future hufband will have his hands 
full. 
Lif. You might eafily get rid of the care of Mifs Nannette. 
Brum. How fo ? 
Lif. Give her a hufband, the fir the beft. 
Brum. Are you crazy? hah! hah! bah! this child a buf- 


band! ‘Wedo not marry our girls as the Rufhans do their boys. 





. Lif: But if one could be found, who would take her 
Brum. Hold your tongue! Early marriage, late repentance. 
When the daughters feel the mother’s muft. think. Hymen led 
by the god ef love, isa Moloch, to whom I fhall never facrifice 
my child. 
Lif. Ufhould pity poor Mops, for he is fo much attached to 
Milfs Nannette. 


Brum. For that very reafon. No, as long as poor Mops is a- 


live, Nannette dare not think of marrying. 
A Servant (enters) Baron Piffelburg withes to be admitted. 
Brum. He is welcome. Go, Lifette, let us be alone. 

Lif. (afide). The fhepherd’s hour is at hand, 
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SCENE VII. 
Lady Brumpacnu. Baron Pirrerpurc in a hunting habit. 


Piff, Good luck to you. Lady! afrefh: morning. I have been 
Wetting my feet in the dew. 
Brumé. You {peak as pathetical as if you had read Kleifi or 


Thompfon. 
Piff. Kiel? my coufin ferves in that regiment, Thompfon 
is the miller’s name on my eflate, Whe rafcal is a deer ftealer. 
Brumb. Have you a good hunting ground ? 


Piff. The belt in the country. Marry me, and you fhall’ fe 


mo 
ie) 


. 
— 
— 





a hunting match or afox chafe You are old, madam, bet 1’ 
be fhot if you have feen any thing like it, all your life time. 

Brumb. It feems, Baron, as if you underftood as much of a 
woman’s age as of the Chinefe language. 

Piff. You are right, I {peak German. 

Brumb. Quite maflive German. 

Piff. The age of a horfe I can determine toa hair, I have to 
look at the reeth only. 

Brumb. Won’t you go down into the fable P 

Piff. What am I to do there ? the inn-keeper has a pair of the 
age of twenty—--- 

Brumb. Your language will be better underflood there. 

Piff. Have I again been guilty of a flupid aétion ? 
D’ont take it amifs, I am plain and flreight, but I mean it as hon- 
efil.as my pointer. 

Brumb. Indeed, if one is not acquainted with your language— 

Piff. What matters language, if bat the heart has its charge ?P 
make once an end of it, madam, give me your hand. To-morrow 
fhall be our wedding, and the next day the fox-chafe. 

Brumb. What are you thinkirg ? at my age-—_—__—. 

Pf. For that very reafon, neither of us has any time to lofe. 
J. am an old boy too! 


Brumb, My God! how old do you take meto be ? 


« 
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Piff. Have you not told me that your fecond hufband was kill- 
ed in the feven years war P 

Brumb. Why not at the, Trojan conflagration P 

Piff. What of war! of conflagration, L !ove peace, and would 
marry you, even if you had gone to fchool with Methufalem : 
Well, then, madam, make no difficulties. Come with me to Pif- 
felburg. My paftor fhall publifh the bans from the pulpit, and 
then in the name of God: be fruitful and mul tiply. 

Brumb. Not fo rath, Mr. hunt{man,. To kill apartridge, and 
to gain a woman, are two different things. 


Piff. Have I not long enough watched for the game ; I think 


itis time to chafe it, 

Brumb. (afide) Stop, Vl found my power, and heat your 
head alittle. (loud) There is nothing more unfufferable than to 
conclude a marriage like a bargain of merchandize: where no- 
thing of juvenile thoughtleffnefs is intermixed either by duel or 
fuicide, either by night or elopement. 

Pif. But, hang it, with whom am Ito fight then? whom 
fhall I elope with P 

Brum, Our romance fhall not end fo tragical, but thoufand 
other things are to be confidered— 

Piff. Thoufand P that’sa great deal, Begin then. 

Brum). And thoufand little manners to be obferved 





Pif. Upon my foul! in this I am a novice. 


Brumb. We mutt be alone. 
Puff. W ho interrupts us, then ? 


Brumb. Can we not every moment be furprifed by my daugh- 
_teror my chambermaia® 

Piff. Well, then we fend them back. 

Brumb. That is againft decency. Do you know what ? yon- 
der door leads into the garden. — Here is the key toit. At mid- 
night, the hour of ghofls, I expe& you here. 

Piff. At midnight ! pfhaw ! the wild hunt{man* riots then.- 


* Alluding toa German ftory, ofthe ghoft of a dead hunt{man rioting 
in the forelis, 








THE WILD YOUTH. 


Brumb. I hope you are not afraid P 
Piff. No, no, but I may overfleep my felf. 
(fhe gives him the key. 
Brum. Then you may to-morrow feek for a {weetheart in 
the dew. 
Piff. But why am Ito come jnft through the garden? this 
houfe is a hotel, it is open all night, nobody prevents me from 


coming ine 





Brumb. Will you expofe my name P and then the gar- 
den, the frefk air, the fong of the nightingales—----- 

Piff. The nrghtingales d’ont fing now. 

Brumb. In fhort, fir, through the garden is the way to my heart. 

Piff.. Well, well, I did’né know that your heart was a gar- 
den houfe. 

Brumb. Go, the comparifon is not a bad one 3a garden-houfe, 
an arbour, faintly brightened by the light of che moon—----- 

Piff. The moon does not fhine now. 

Brumb. We pafs in the cool through the tufty walks-—— 


Piff, We fhall catch cold. 


Brumbd. A lover muft-not fhun a confumprion even 





Piff. If1 loofe my ufual nighe’s reft, 1 am not worth a fhot of 
powder the whole day. 

Brumb. So. much the better. There is no merit without a 
facrifice. 


Piff. 1 think, madam, we fhould Jeave fuch triflings to young 


people. Ifwe add your age and mine together, the produ& will 





exceed a century 
Brum). This man will make a Cybela of me, 
Piff. We both have the gout. 
Brumb. Your mind is terribly deranged. 
Piff. Lam plagued with the hip, and you are fometimes fhort- 
breathed.——-_—" 
Brumb. My God! 
Piff. There we haveit ! and yet fhe wants to walk about 
ab night, 


-how am I—I am falling in a {woon--- 
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Brumb. Nannette '—Lifette !—I. die 
Piff. No danger. Swallow a handful of gun-powder, 
Brumb. Nannette !—Lifette !— +help help ! 





SCENE VIIL 





Enter Nannetre. Lisette, the former. 


Lif. What is it P 

Nan. What’s the matter with you, dear mamma P 

Brumb. My falts——-give me my falts. 

Lif. (holds rt to her nofe) 1am fure the young Baron Piffel- 


burg has taken liberties. 

Piffs What young Baron Piffelburg |! Lam an old man: (half 
ajide) and the is too changing‘into wifdom, as the Ruffian: hares 
in the winter feafon do into whitenefs. 

Brumb. Get out of my fight ! 

Piff. (afide) Rot it, the is getting angry. (loud) Dear crea- 
ture, I did’nt mean to offend you. 

Brumb. Away with you, I fay ! 

Piffs Remember the beautiful Duet-in the Cofa vara. Let 


us make peace 





Brumb. A charming Ludino 4 

Pif. Vil fend an excellent hog into your kitchen. 

Brumb. Go to the devil with your hog. 

Pif. upon my foul, it is becoming ferious ! 

Lif. Don’t you hear? you are to go. 

Pif, Yes, yes, but may I not come again P . 

Brumb. Never, no more ! a 

Pif., Well, well, I know what I have to do, and if that fails, 
I found a retreat, and couple the hounds. ‘| Exit. 


Brum, Is he gone indeed ? without throwing himfelf at’my 
feet ? : 
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Lif. You will excufe him, he is a little fiff. 
Brumb. Ab! how much have we to excufe in men ! 
Nan. Dear mamma, do the Ruffian hares get white in the winter ? 

Brumd. You are a goofe. 

Nan. If my lover was to tell me {uch things, I would give him 
up inftantly. 

Brumb, Is it pofible! whatdo I hear ! the infants in the cra- 
dle will foon babble to each other: I love you! each puppet 
will be an amor, and each fugar cake a love letter. Milfs Pert- 
nefs ! Do you then know the beings, who are called lovers P 

Nan. Not yet foexaétly. 

Brumb. Let us hear what conception you have of re ? 

Nan. A lover is a creature which I like very well. 

Lif. Right mifs, one cannot define it. 

Brumb. Beware, child, of a lover, more than of the {pring 
fun: The one only fpoils the fkin, the other the heart. 

Lift And if he don’t {poil it, he takes it away. 


Nan. One might {wear that it was made for that. 





Brumb. A loveris a cunning being, which will take advan 
of your weaknefs. 

Nan. Are we then weak when we havea lover ? 

Lif. That happens fometimes. 

Brumb. Like a flave he will lay at your feet. Let him lay. 

Nan. The poor creature ! 

Brumb, Vf you raife him up, he ts your tyrant. 

Lif. The rogue ! 


Brum. A lover is a fecond Proteus, he will ishnuate nim 
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SCENE IX, 
Fripenic, (drefed like a hair-dreffer, with a powder-bag un-. 
der his urm, puts his head into the door.) 


Fred. 1 beg pardon, do I come right bere ? 

Lif. (laughing) Indeed in all manner of fhape. 

Brumb. Whom are you looking for, my friend ? 

Fred. 1 am looking forthe amiable Baronefs Brumbach. 

Brumb, Tam the fame, but fpeak with reverence. 

Fred. In my country, love and reverence are infeparable, 

Lif. (afide to Nannette) Mifs, this is the young Barop. 

Van. (cries) Ah! 

Brumb. What ails you? 

Nan, Nothing, dear mamma, 

Lif. You frightened her fo much about the lovers. 

Nan. Moft I then runaway when I fee one P 

Brumb, Yes, if I am not prefent. 

fred. In this country children become knowing very early, 

Brumb, ’Tis fo, my friend, but what’s your defire P 

Fred. 1 with to bave the honor to put your filken locks into curls. 

Brumd. You have taken this trouble in vain: I havea hair- 
drefler. 

Fred. Quite right, he is my employer: he hasbeen taken fick, 
and fends me inftead of him. 

Brumb. So, fo, what ails him then ? 

Fred, He has broke his leg. 

Brumb. Poor man : how did that happen P 

fred. He went up the fleeple of St. Ann’s Church 
return he glided and fell down feventy-feven feet, 

Brumb. Yes, yes, he that climbs high falls low 
‘give me my drefling- gown, 

Lif. (bringing the drefing-gown.) My friend, have you been 


a long while at this trade ? 





, on his 


Lifetre 
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Fred. Uhope foon to be mafter (bezins drefing ) 
Lif. Then you'll marry, I fuppofe ? 


Fred. (looking ftealingly at Nannette) O yes, if my love is 





not rejected. 

Brumb, What countryman are you ? 

Fred. 1 am an emigrant from Alface, if Iam found out I 
am loft. 

Brumb. You mutt take care. 


Fred. 1 take all poflible pains to deceive all thofe, who want to 
be deceived. 

Brumb. You are right. Have you many cuftomers ia this city ? 

Fred. 1 forget them all when I am with you, Baronefs. 

Brum}. You are a droll. Do you drefs the Baronefs 

Tengfiburg P—————— 

Fred, Baronefs Hen giiburg ? O yes 

Bruimb. How old do you think that lady may be ? 

Fred. Baronefs Hengfiburg ? 

You, my lady, might be her daughter. 


how oid ?-———~——~ 


Brumb. (fmiling) Not fo old. Sheis a few- years younger 
than LI. 

Fred. Is it pofhble! (he fhows Nannette his letter—Lifette 
takes it and gives it to her.) | 

Brumb. Butit is natural that fhe looks fo old, Irregular 
living. 

Fred. If I was her hufband, 1 would keep her fhort. 

Brumb. She is a widow. 

Fred. True, fhe is a widow. 

Brumb. No, they are feparated. 

Fred. Or feparated, the fame thing. 

Nan. (is going away with the letter, ) 

Brum), Where are you going P 

Nann. Tomy room. 

Brum. Stay, you have nothing to do there. 

, Nannette opens the letter /lily. 
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» Brum. Hasthe revolution driven-you from your country ? 
Fred. To my forrow ! they wanted to force liberty upon me, 
and (cafting a glance'on Nannette) Llovefervitude fo much— 
Brumb. Hair-dreffers are the flaves of luxury. 
Ered. I intended to fly to. England, but fince Pitt has laid a a 
tax pon hair-powder, not much is to be gained there. 
Brumb, Lifette give me—(turning her head fhe perceives 
Nanette reading ) he—mifs, what have you got there ? 
Nan. (frightened) Nothing, dear mamma, 
Brum, Nothing ? I willfeeit: Here with it ! 
Nan. It is 
Leaf. Itisa paper-——_—_—_—- 
Brnmb, Will yeu obey ? 


it 18 





Fred. Ah! moft likely the letter I had in my powder-bag. | 

Brumb. What letter ? 

Fred. Your roguith chambermaid, I dare fay, has flole it out of 
the bag. 

Lif, You might have chofen a more civil expreffion. 

Brumb, Shall 1 foon be informed of the thing in queflion ? 

Fred, Between us, madam, but you muft not betray me, it is a, 
letter tothe Baronefs Hengfiberg. 

Brumb. To thatlady ?. Let me fee it, ¥ 

Fred. When I drefled her hair this morning I found it upon 
her toilet. : 

Brum. How imprudent ! 

Fred. And in that inflant it wasin my bag. With your per- 
miffion T’ll read it to you. 

Brumb. Read my friend. Goto your room, Nannette. 

Fred. Why ? the young mifs will not unde rftand any thing of it, 

Brumb. Children fhould not hear fuch things. Yet you may 
flay to draw good advice from it. 

Fred. (reads, throwing glances at Nannette) ** My dear 

amiable creature !’? 


Brumd, Very fine ! fhe has grey eyes, and freckles in her face. 
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Fred. (reads) * 1 faw you but’once, but my heart is yours 
forever.” 

Brumb. The fool ! what is his name ? 

Fred. The letter has no fignature. 

Brumb. Read on. 

Fred. (reads) ‘* When you came from church yeflerday”— 

Brnmb. From church ! that woman never goes to church, 


Fred. (reads) * at the fide of your ugly old mother,” 





Brumb. True, her mother isan ugly old’ woman, and as malici- 
Ous as a Cat. 
Lif. And as vain as a peaceck. 
Fred. And as flupid as a goofe. 
Brumb. Malicious, vain and flupid, an excellent piture 
ha! ha !ha ! 
Fred. and Lif. hathalha!ha!ha! 
Brumb. Proceed. 
Fred. treads) “ I am young, rich, and inlove with, you.” 
Brumb. Three fine things. . 
Fred, (reads) “ Llove you inexpre{hibly.” 
Brumb. My God! i: becomes quite flat. 
Fred. (reads) ** Give your hand to a young man, who means 
it honeft.”” 
Brnmb.. A lover’shonefly is fufpicious. 
Fred. (reads) ** Whofe birth ts equal to yours, and who will 
deliver you from your mother’s tyranny.” 3 
Brumd. I d’ont know that. The mother complies with every 
thing, her daughter wants. 
Fred. * Let us try to deceive your mother,” 
Brumb. That’s not very difficult. 
Fred. * And if all is in vain, then you fly to the arms of him 
who adores you.” 
Brumb. Even an elopement? This was yet wanting P——— 
How I thall laugh at the 


pallaver at an end ? 
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Fred. Not a fyllable more. 
Lif. But I think the young gentleman has been very explicit. 
Nan. Very explicit. 
Brumb. He has, indeed, 1f even you have underftood it. 
Lif. What would you fay, mifs Nasnette, if fuch a letter was 
written to you ? 
Nan. I would not fuffer my mother to be made ajelfl of. 
Lif. Then you would reje€ithe ardent youth. 
Nan. Not jult that. 
Brumb, How can you put the poor child in fuch a confufion ? 
Nan. 1 am confufed indeed, dear mamma. 
‘Brumb. And {fo Baronefs Hengfiburg entertains a fecret cor- 
refpondence with a young unknown one. 
Fred. {know who he is. 
Brum, Well ? quick ! 
Fred. A certain Baron Wellinghorft. 
Brumb. Baron Waellinghorft P aye ! aye ! at our tea-party © 


this evening, I muft communicate it to four of my moft intimate 


friends. 






all that. 








SCENE X, 


Enter a Hair-Dreffer. 


Hair-Dreffer. Madam, your moft humble fervant. 

Brumb. My God, fir, have you not broke your leg P 

Hairdr. Broke my leg ? 

Lif. Did you not get upon the fleepie of St. Ann’s church ? 
Hairdr, Upon St. Ann’s fleeple ? 

Nan. And fell down feven and feventy feet P 

Fred. But you might have broke your leg ? 

Hairdr. Might have broke my leg ? 

Fred, This time he got off with a bruife. 

Hairdr. Witha bruife? I do not underftand a bon of 
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Brumb. Why then have you fent your journeyman to me P 

Fred. (winking to him) My dear mafter have you not ordered 
me to drefs this lady ? 

Hoirdr. Notat ali! as longas I have a found pair of legs I 
can ferve my cuflomers my felf. 

Fred. But you do not drefs hair with your legs 

Hairdr. This fellow is an impofter. 

Fred. (tries to put fome money in his hands) You do not un- 


derfland me right. 
Hairdr. There is nothing to underftand. I fee you area flupid 





fellow, where are your cuftomers. ? 
Fred. (endeavors again to put money into his hands) 





Here, here. 
Hairdr. Nothing here ! { havea few fixpences yet to drink a 


pot of beer with. 
Nan. (ajfide) Lam frightened to death ! 
Brumb. He is then not in your employ ? 


Hairdr. No more than your Mops. He is an impoller, 


a vagrant. 
Brumb. Young fellow ! what has put it into your head, to in- 


trude yourfelf into my houfe P 
Fred. (collecting himfelf), Well, I will confefs it: I am an un- 


-I faw you! 





I faw you, madam !— 





fortunate youth 
is not that faying all P 
Brumb. And what is that to fignify ? 

tho made my 


Fred. Iflove is acrime, then may he pardon me W 
__——] was feized with 





heart fo feeling and you fo charming ! 
yet I did not lofe fight of modefty. The 


the moft violent paflion, 
1 meditated on 


only with I had was to fee you, to be near you. 


the means, and fell upon this innocent difguife ; But my lips would 


forever may drive me from your prefence. 


never have uttered, what 
! punifh inme the power of your 


(he kneels down) Punifh me now 


attractions ! 


digeetcsriteittee: fits iicst 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 


Brum. My friend, you either tell a lie, or you aré a fool. 
Get up, I pardon you, . 

Fred. (rifes) Ab! I muft be gone! (with a glance at Nan 
mette) but my heart remains behind ! | 

Brumb, Who tells you that you are to goP Yon area young 
good for nothing fellow, who might be mended by reafonablé cor- 
reCtion——_————-You fee, dear Mr, Hairdreffer, that nothing can 
be done with this young man. 

Flairdr, Nothing be done ? he muft go to Bridewell. 

Brumb. Vf Lexcufe his boldnefs you may do the fame. 

Hairdr. Your ladyfhip does not lofea fingle cent by it, but 
he quacks into my bufinefs, 

Brumb. In fhort, mafter, there is your money, I have a right 
to be dreffed by whom I pleafe ; I take this young man into my 
fervice, as valet de chambre. 

fred. (hiffes her hand with extacy) You reffore me to fife 
again, 

Hairdr. But he does not underftand hairdreffing. Only fee 
how' he towzed your hair. 

Brumb. That’s nothing to you. Be off! 

Hmurdr, Take care, young fellow, I fhall complain to the po- 
lice of you. 

Lif. D’ont you hear ? you are to go. 

Hairdr. 1 thall get you drummed out of town. 

Brum). Drum my valet de chambre out of the city P——_. 
you ruffian | 

Lif. He is a fool ! 

Nan. An unpolithed fellow ! 

fred. An envious rafcal ! 

Hairdr. You are a bread thief! a good-for-nothing rogue ! 


Fred. and Lif. (pufhing him towards the door) Go ! go! out 
with you! 
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THE WILD 





SCENE XI. | 


In that moment Piffelburg enters, behind him a huntfman with 
half a dozen hares. Frederick and Lifette throw the hair- 
dreffer upon Prffelburg, who pufhes him upon the hunt/man, 
and the latter throws him out of the deor.) 


Hairdreffer. (crying out) A cheat! a cheat ! 

Piff. What is the fellow talking ? are thefe not frefh hares, 
killed this morning ? 

Brumb, You return already, fir ? 

Pifh Yes, madam, and what am J bringing with me P he P— 
-————half a dozen hares, as peace-makers between you and me. mh 

Brum. Your price of peace is flender indeed. 

Piff. I think fix hares ———_—-— 

Fred, And a Bear into the bargain, 

Piff. There are no bears in this country. 

Brumb. If i knew that true repentance had Jed youto my feet. 

Piff. To be fure, my dearefl, here they all lay at your feet. 

Fred. The moft repentant hares in the world, 

Bruwh. My God! the animals fink ! 

Piff. How can they ftink, they have only been fhot this morn- 
ing ? ha! ha! ha! 

Fred. And the gentleman has been fhot too. 


Brumb. Young man, you take a little too much liberty for a 





valet de chambre. 

Piff. A valet de chambre ? (he looks at him attentively) hail 
and lightning ! are you not the young Baron, in whofe company 
I was laft evening at the coffee-houfe ? 

Brumb, A Baron ? 


Fred, Yatthe coffee-houfe ? ah ! my God ! I am fometimes 


clad ‘if I can get a drink of {mall beer. 
wi) 25 Ae ea sit, “ % 
Pop h am damn’d if it is’at you ! Did we not drink three 
1 


1 a ve) Meee | 
jaye we not been very merry togetner ! 
é é = 
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Fred. God knows who made himfelf merry with you. 

Piff. Did you not fay, that a beautiful young lady lived here in 
this inn, who had an ugly old mother ? Did you not call the mo- 
ther an old beall ? Did you not drink the young lady’s health P 

Brumb, Heavens! could it be poffible ? 

Lif. (afide) Now we are ina pretty pickle ! | 

Nan. (afide) I die! 

Fred. Yoware blind, fir. 

Hg A Bout blind P I have even this morning {hot four hares ? 

Fred. Bliad ! bind! I tell you! blind ! blind ! blind ! (he 
powders his whole face full and runs away.) 

Piff. (haking himfelf) hell and damnation !-————Baron ! 


1 hunt{man-———-—We muft {ee each 





I am a nobleman 


other with piftols ! 





Brumb. Viow am I? my eyes become open 

Such an affront to me-—————-I fallin a {woon ! 
Piff The fellow is a deer-flealer, he wanted to hunt upen 

flrange ground. 
Brumb. 1 die 
Pip.) Herel. here: 


Brumb. The only one who never deceived me {!—____-My 


(fhe goes flowly 





Where is noy faithful friend P= 





Mops————----- My _ laft confolation ? 
towards her apartment) 
Piff. May I accompany you ?P 
Brumb. (weak and faintly) Go to the devil! (Exit. 
Pif, Then I muft go with you. 
Nan. Well, fir, I fhall tell my moszher of that. 
Piff. So milfs, and whois the caufe of all this chafe ? a {pright- 


ly young huntfman has traced your {cent, and follows you through 





ae 


bufh and wood- 
Lif. And an old hunter cries halloo ! that the game runs off. 
Is that right P 
Piff. No, that’s not right. 
Lif. Well, then, young lady, we Jeave this gentleman in good 


company, (/he points to the hares and goes off with Nannette. 
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SCENE XII. 


PIFFELBUREG alone. 





Here they leave mealone like a mill-flone, and powdered like 
ahare inthe fnow. Thunder and lightning ! If the old one had 
not plenty of dollars, 1’! be damn’d if I ever would put my foot 
again upon this hunting-ground, where an honelt fellow remains 
fticking in fwamp and morafs, _ What is to be done ! One may 
I fhall have to 
make ufe of the garden key, to open the money cheft with it, (Zxtt. 


fhoot a crow, that carries gold to his nefi—~_—— 








AC Like 
The fame Apartment. 


SCENE I. 


LIsETTE, coming from the Py tone and going to the midids 


door, cails out, 
Morus: 


Molkus. (bebind the fcene) Here i 
Lif. (lamentable) Molkus ! 
M otk. (appears) What is it ? 
Lif. (more lamentable) Dear Molkus ! 
Molk. Well ? 
Lif. (quite friendly and cheerful) Good day io you. 
Molk. Nothing elfe ? 

Lif, Isa good day nothing ? 
Molk, Nothing in your mouth, 
Lif. Then may heaven give you the worft day ! 
Moik. I thank you. 
Lyf. As bad as the day on which you loft your leg, 
Motk. "Twas my day of honor. 
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Lif. Ha! ha } ha! men are foolifh beings. A foldier loofes 
that’s his day of honor. A girl bends her neck to the 





a leg 





yoke of matrimony that’s her day of honor.. A nun takes 
the veil 


the fecond a hufband, and the third nothing at all. ~ Ivs a good 


that’s her day of honor. The firft receives a medal, 





thing that putting on of foolfcaps has got out of fafhion, Every 
man isa fool ; ts it not true, Molkus P 
Molk. Not true. 
| Lif. The wooden legg’d look down upon the firait lege’d, 
iy | the ftrait legg’d upon the bendy legg’d, and the bendy legg'e again 
| upon the wooden legg’d. 
Motz. Balderdafh ! (heis going) 
Lif. Where are you going P 
Moth. 1 am going ! 
L1f. Do you know then what I have to tell you ? 
Molk. No. 
Lif. D’ont you want to know it ? 
Molk. No» 
Lif. But you thall know it. Lady Brumbach orders you to 
wait for her here, fhe is going to take an airing in her carriage. 
Molk. Weil, 
if. But fhe is not well 
t an{wers are thefe P 
olk. Short ones. 


No- 





-Well !|-—-——- 





J. Do you meafure your anfwers by your fhort leg P 
Tolk, Yes. 
Lif. Do you know what, my friend, get your head fhot away 
20, you have as little ufe for it as for your leg. 
Molk. 1 do not.always talk with women. 
Lif. Blockhead ! What then do the men want generally in 
women’s company P 
Motk. Every thing but a head. 
Lif. And if it was not. for the women, my God, who then 
would put your heads to rights P- 
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SCENE ITI, 


Enier BRumBacu, NANNETTE,. 


Brumb. Are you there, Molkus ? 

Molk. Here? 

Brumb. | fhall go to my Milliner, for half an hour. 

Molk. Good, 

Brumb. You fee here two foolith girls, 

Molk. Yes. 

Brumb. But that wild impudent boy, who is after one of thefe 
girls, you do’nt fee. 

Molk. No. 

Brum. He moft likely will make ufe of my abfence. If he 
comes, I order you to throw him out. 

Molk. Through the door or the window ? 

Brum. Where you like. 

Molk. Good. 


Brum, (to Nannette) You filly thing, you read meanwhile 
in the works of Madame de Beaumont, or Mad. de Genlis,x— 
pour former le coeur and Vefprit. You Lifette, take care of 
Mops. ( Exit, 


ee Ee re 


SCENE III. 


Nannette, Liserre, Moukus, 


Mothus. (puts a chair before the door, fits upon tt, takes a fhort 
tobacco pipe out of his pocket, fills it, and jirikes fire.) 
Lif. You do not afk, whether we like the fmell of tobacco ? 
Molk. No. : 
Lif. Mifs, pray fall in a {woon alittle. 
Motk. Juit as you pleafe, 
Nan. I d’ont underftand that yet, I muft learn it from mafmma, 
Lif, This would bethe fine opportunity to fpeak to your lover, 
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THE WILD. YOUTH: 


Nan. Do you think fo P 
Lif. He certainly is not far off. 
Nan. Methinks I feel it. 
Lif. How can we get rid of this blockhead ? 
Nan. Give him good words. 
Lif. 1 would rather give them to Mops, he wags his tail 
at leaft. 
Van. We will both try it 
Lif. Charming Molkus ¢ 
Molk. What elfe ? 
Lif. You fat very uncomfortable. 
Molk. t's very well. 
Lif. An old meritorious foldier like you, ‘fhould be carried 





Dear Molkus 





on hands. 
Molk. A wooden leg is better than a woman’s hand. 
Lif. \n my lady’s apartment flands a very foft fofa. 
Molk. Let it ftand there. 
Lif. We will condué you there. 
Molk. Uthank you. 
Lif. Then I fetch from under the bed the bottle with the 
Dantzic cordials, 
Molk. Iam not dry. 
Lif. You deferve to have your likenefs engraved, on account 
of your honelty. 
Nan. Glazed and framed. 
Lif. Then we will hang you under the looking-glafs. 
Nan. Ah! I with you were hanging there already. 
Lif. (afede) or at the gallows. 
Nan. Let me ftep out a moment to the balcony. 
Molk. I dare not. 
Lif. To take a little frefh air, we are here almoft fuffocated 
with fmoke, 
Molk. ’Tis not fo bad. | 
Lif. Dear, charming Molkus, can you refufe me any thing * 
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Go 


Molk. I can. 
Lif. Do but hear, how the lovely young lady flatters you. 
Molk. And the lovely mother growls. 


Lif. Is it then all in vain? i 


Molk, All. 

Zij, But you must be hungry? There ‘are some almond 
cakes. 

Mol. 1 eat ammunition bread. 

Lif, Well, then come down into the kitchen, to have a bit 
of roast beef with it. bi 

Melk. It’s too soon yet. 

Lif. It grows dark already. 

Molk Do you know where that comes from? 

Lif. Well? . 

Molk. Because the evening is approaching. 

Lif. And do you know, why you area blockhead ? 

Molk. No. 

Lif. Because you are all darkness, night in your head, and 
midnight iri your heart. 

Moik. So? 

Lif. What is to be done with the blockhead ? 

Mo/?, Nothing. 

Nann. (flattering him) You are an honest fellow, deay 
Molkus. 

Mole. To your sorrow: Is it not so? 

Lif. Then we may converse without compliments, 

Mol. Without compliments. 

Lif. Tell me then, do you relish your pipe ? 

Malk. O yes. 

Lif. But do you know, where we properly ought to smeke ? 

Molk. Where we relish ite 

Lif. No, in the guard room. (She kuocks his pipe from bis 

mouth ) 
Molk. (takes it up again coolly) If you do that again-—. 
Ki 
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Lif. Well, and what then: 

Melk. Then I pick it up again. 

Lif. Dear, damnable Molkus! Pray get a little in a passion 
at least. 

Molk. Anger is hurtful. 

Lif. Nothing hurts you, my iron Molkus: you may get 
angry without danger, my wooden-door-post. Place your- 
self in the cornfield, my dear straw-man, and drive the birds 
awaye 

Molk. That’s what I ain just doing. 

Lif, You remain faithful to your post, like a painted _sol- 
dier over a door. You have the spirit of a lump of lead, and 
the heart of a chained dog. 

Molk. And you are witty like a chambermaid. 

Lif. Tell me, in how many battles you ran away? 

Molk. Ran away? 

Lif. It can’t be otherwise; you must have run away, for 
all your sensibility was in your leg. When it was shot away, 
the blockish stump remained motionless on the ground, but, 
I am sure, the leg was long convulsed like that of a spider. 

Molk. You are a poisonous spider. 

Lif. Immoveable blockhead! do ‘you think we are sulta- 
nesses? And you suffer yourself to be placed as a miserable 
Harem’s guard ? 

Molt. I know which part of your body cannot be wounded, 

Lif, Well? 

Molk. Your lungs. 

Lif. It is not worth while to speak to you. 

Molk. Then let me alone. 

Lif. You neither hear nor see, neither taste nor feel; you 
can only smell your stinking tobacco. 

Molk. The tobacco is not bad. 
Lif. Come Miss, let us leave this unpolished fellow. - He 
is worse than an oister, that has even not two senses. 


(knocking at the door.) 
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Melk. Ihave two senses, for I just hear the knocking at 
the door. 

Lif. Then get up, and go out. (the knocking is repeated.) 

Molk. Get up? Yes——-but to go out? No. (he gets up 
and puts bis head through the door) Who is there ! 

A rough voice on the outhide. A friend! 

Molk. What friend ? 

The voice. An old invalid wants to speak to the honest 
John Molkus. 

Molk. An Invalid ?——-Stop comrad! Young lady and 
muss march to your apartment! 

Lif. With all my heart. Do you think we shall stay here 
in your tobacco society and suffer ourselves to be smoked. 

Nann. Come, let us see how mops does. 

Lif. Unluckily, fate has destined us, not to-see any but 
dogs faces. { Exit. 

Molk. (opens the door) Walk in comrad. 


> 


SCENE, IV. 


Enter FREDERICK. as an invalid, with a woodenleg and feve- 
ral fears on his face. 

Fred. Welcome old boy! Do you know me yet ? 

Molk. No. 

Fred. Dont you know George Frolich, of the regiment of 
Steinacker. 

Molk. George Frolich? h’m! have quite forgot him. 

Ered. Doyou recolle& our eneampment before Prague, in 
the year 1757? 

Molk, Before Prague?. Oh that I know very well. Our 
regiment was encamped on the Ties Kaberg.. 

Fred. When the Austrians made an attack on the batterieg 
of Strohhof, 

Molk, And Prince Ferdinand of Prussia repulsed them... 
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Fred. And when they afterwards made a trial on the side 
of Wisherad. 

Molk. And how our grape shot took them in flank. 

Fred. Wow the Prince of Lorraine endeavored to surprise us 
with 4000 men. 

Molk. And how we sent them back with bloody noses. 

Fred. It was a pity that the weather became so bad. 

Molk. And that the Mofdau swelled to such a height. 

Fred. 'To carry all our bridges away. 

Molk, Right brother! I find that you have been there. 

Fred. Inot there? upon my soul! I was with our battalion 
when we attacked the Austrians at the windmill of Segeshuk. 
So we. stood, and so we marched towards them, (be marches 
ftraight towards the young lady’s room) hark there! halloo! 
where is the enemy Come out of your holes! 

Motk. Gently, gently brother! this is not a windmill._— 
Some women live there. 

Fred. God forbid! I would rather attack a party of Croats. 

Molk, That’s just my way of thinking. 

Fred. When I hear of women, ¥ run like the French at 
Rosback. 

Melk. You just think as I do. 

Fred. 1 would rather loose my other leg too: 

Mol. Where have you lost your leg. . 

fred, At Collin. 

Molk, Just the place where I lost mine. 

Fred. Vhey may possibly lay together in one grave. The. 
deuce fetch the legs! if the heart is but fresh, Come brother, 
letus drink together. (draws a bottle out of his pocket.) 

Molk, Withall my heart. The health of old Frederic ! 

Fred. Long live Frederic., (he drinks and gives Malkus. 

the bottle.) 

Molk, At Collin, under General Hulsen, I helped to, attack 
the burying ground, 
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Fred, Iwas in the brigade of Manstein. 

Mol. Then you had to do with the Pandors. 

Fred. Yo you see the scar on my cheek ? 

Molk. May the Pandors perish. (be continues drinking.) 

Fred. At Sweidnitz I was present at the assault of the 
water fort. 

Molk. At Olmutz I fought in the trenches. 

Fred. At Gibau we were attacked by Laudon when we 
convoyed a train of transports. 

Molk. In the defiles of Krenau we sweated bravely. 

Fred. What of Krenau! at Leuthen, there we had warm 
work. j 

Molk. But brother, you seem to be young yet, and have been 
in the whole seven years war ! 

Fred. Brother, I am an old boy, but the wine kept me 
young. Drink, brother, drink! he that wants to remain 
young, must drink. 

Melk. Yes, yes, must drink. (drinks. ) 

Fred. No women, and plenty of wine, that makes fresh 
blood. 

Molk. Yes, yes, plenty of wine. ( drinks.) 

Fred. How do you come into this house among the women? 
I would rather live in the barracks. 

Molk. How I come among these women ? 
here sentry. 

Fred. For shame, Comrade !—You stood often sentry at 
the General’s tent, and now over women! 

Molk. What’s to be done comrad?—We must put up 


with the times. In the field we want two legs, but in win- 


I stand 





ter quarters, one will do. 
Fred. (feigning to be drunk) Think you so?——No brother, 
he that meddles with women, must have two legs at least. 
Milk. (beginning to feel the power of the wine) Vwo tongues 
would be better for him, 
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Fred. A man witha sound pair of arms, must fight. For 
that reason I entered into the Hessian service. 

Molk. Among the Hessians ! 

Fred. And went to America. 

Maolk. With one leg! 

Fred. See now, brother—I calculated that I had but one 
lege to loose 

Molk. Why then? | 

Fred. Because the other was already buried at Collin. 








Molk. Upon my soul! You are a sensible fellow———Long- 
fife to you !—(arinks ) 

Fred. But I would rather gain three battles on land, tham: 
to perish once at sea. 

Moelk. The sea must be terrible wet. 

Fred. And always drunk—always drunk 

Molk, The sea!— 

Fred. Yes, brother, what am I telling you—For instance, 
‘we want to sail this way, but the sea won’t—and we are 
thrown that way—(he staggers towards Nanette’s room ) Now 
we want to get upon this tack—but there comes a wave, and 
throws us straight upon a rock! (he runs against the door 

with such violence that it cracks open.) 

Molk. He! he! he! he !Take carey comrad, you are 
running on a sand bank. 

Fred, 1 think Iam fast already. 
help! 

Molk. Ha!—Ho !——Ha ! 
bited but by women 








Heigh! Here! Help! 





I tell you, this coast is inhae 





Fred. Let them come. When I have a glass too much, 
I never fear them. 
Molk. I can bear them when wine makes me Merry—— 
Fred. 1 shall fire alarm guns—Piff! Paff! Puff! 
Molk, Hat ha! ha! Piff! Paff! Puff! 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Lisette. Soon after, NANNETTE+ 


Lif. My God, what a riot! You drunken fellows, do you 


think here is a sutlers tent ? 


Fred. (fecretly) Lisette | Lisette Iam Baron Willing- 


Anorste 


Lif. (cries) Oh! 
Molk. Right, Lisette! You are a pretty sutler’s girl. 
Lif. Miss, come here as quick as possible. 
Nann. (enters) What is the matter? 

Lif. Here is a drunken man, whom you are to make sober. 
Fred. Dearest Nannette, love plays a comedy. 

Nann. Ah! Is it possible ¢ 

Lif. (approaches Molkus) Well Molkus, how is it. 
Mol. Always upon two legs, my lovely child. 

Fred. Our minutes are precious. I love you beyond ex- 
*presslOlle 

Lif. {s this an old brother soldier ? 
Melk. We lay before Prague together. 

Fred. May I flatter myself with hopes ? 

Nann. Ah! 

Fred. May I explain that sigh to my advantage ¢ 
Nann. Can I prevent that ! 

Lif. You had hot work there ! 

Molk. Piff! paff! puff! here Pandors there Croats. 
Fred. Will you marry me? 

Nann. My mother will never give her consent. 

Lif. [have never seena Pandor in my life. 

Molé. The devil possesses these fellows. 

Fred. Fly to my arms. 

Nann. Against my mother’s will? never ! 


Molk. But when a Pandor sees a pretty girl, for instance vou, 


‘Lisette. 
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Lif. Well? 

Mo/k.’Vhen he becomes tame like a lamb. 

Lif. Aye! 

Fred. To-morrow we will throw ourselves at your mother’s 
feet and obtain forgiveness. 

Nann. Those that ask for forgiveness must have transgressed 
first. 

Molk. Upon my soul, you area fine damsel. 

Lif. Indeed. 

fred. If you would love me. 

Molt. If you lovedme. 

Nann. Has not my heart betrayed me ? 

Lif. (stroking his beard) Do you think then I hate you? 

Fred. Then flee this night, and to-morrow you are mine 
forever ! 

Molk. You hate me not, little rogue? 

Nann. Yam guarded by thousand eyes. 

Lif. Who could see the valiant Molkus, and remain indif- 
ferent ? 

fred, Love will enchant them all into blindness. 

Motk, If that’s true, then give me a kiss. 

Lif. Ifyou promise to marry me. 

Fred. May I make a trial this night, to elope with you ? 

Molk. Yo marry? Ha! ha! ha! have never married in 
my life. 

Nann. How will you force yourself through locks and doors? 

Fred. That’s my care. 

Lif. Vryonly, we shall live together like doves. 

Molk, Like doves! ha! ha! ha! 

Fred. Have I your consent ? 

Nann. J trust to you my innocence. 

Molk. But the kiss—the kiss. 

Lif. (kiffing him) There you have it. 
Fred. (embracing Nannette) Heayenly girl, 
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Molk. (feeing it) Aye! aye! comrade! 
fred. What is it brother? 
Molk. You are attacking Sweidnitz. 
Fred. The fortis ours! 
Molé. Victory let us fire victory! Piff! paff! puff} 
Lady Brumbach (without) Unharness the horses. 
Lif. My god, the old one is coming! 
Nann. Ah, my mother! | 
Fred. Where can I fly to? 
Lif. She is at the door. 
Mol&. Victory! the old one comes ! 
Fred. Is the windew high ? 
Lif, Butone story. Itleads into the garden. 
Fred. Adieu, dear Nannette! I shall see you again. (46 
jumps upon a chair, and thence through the window.) 
Nann. Ah! if he but does not hurt himself. 
Mo/z. Haigh Comrade! Where are you going 2 


__ SE ———— 


SCENE VI. 


Enter LADY BRUMBACH. 


Brumb. What riot is this! When the cat is out of the way, 
the mice jump upon tables and benches. 

Lif. (afide) dhe forgot the chairs. 

Molk. Victory | The old cat is arrived. 

Brumb. Molkus, are you drunk? 

Molé. The fellow has but one leg and leaps like a wild goats 

Brumb. Who gave him. to drink ¢ 

Nann. Not I. 

Lif. Nor I neithers 

Brumb. Go block-head! go to sleep. 

Molk. (to Lifette) Come then, little bride, let us go to 


sleep. 
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Brumb. Are_you crazy? 

Lif. To-morrow, dear Molkus, to-morrow. 

Molk. To-morrow, the regimental priest shall come—— 
¢ John Molkus! Will you have this girl?” Yes—— 
© Lisette Pertness, will you marry John Molku 

Lif. No. 

Molk. Yes———-Good night, children, good night, sleep 
well ! (be reels to the window.) 

Brumb. Where are you going ? 

Mo/k. I am going to look for my comrade. 

Brumb. Your comrade? 

Molk. (calling out of the window) Holloo ! George Frolich 
Where are you £ 

Lif. (drawing him from the window) you are mistaken, 
there is the door. 

Molk. I can’t leave my comrade in the lurch. 

Brumb. What is all this | 

Nann. He is drunk. 

Molé. Drunk or not drunk! he stormed the Water Fort at 


Sweidnitz, consequently: 


~ 
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Lif. (draging him to the door) Consequently you must go 
to sleep. 

Molk. We must first fire vitory. 

Lif. Fire without, as much as you please. (She /howes him 

out of doors.) 

Molk. (without) Pil! Paff! Pur! 

Brumb.. Has any body been here? 

Nanun. Not a soul. 

Brumb. Look at me ( Nannette raises her eyes timoroufly ) 
can you swear ?! 

Nann. Lisette, can I swear ? 

Lif. Why not? I should like to know, how any body 
could have entered here? Has not this drunken fellow been 


constantly sitting at the door? Has he not smoked us with 
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his tobacco and brandy, it stinks here just like a guard-room. 
Brumb. Why did you not remain in your room ? 
Lif. We were going to meet you, when we heard the car- 
riage. 
Brumb. How is Mops? 
Lif, He is in a sweet slumber. 
BPrumb. It is late, children, go to bed. | 
Lif. Shall I not undress you first, Madam ? | 
Brumb. No- 
Nann. Shall I vead the evening prayers to you, Mamma ? 
Brumb. No. You shall go to bed. I intend to set up. 
There is a fine star light night, I have some knowledge of 
Astronomy, I know the great Bear, and the Orion. 
Lif. (afide) Alas! Where is our Sattelite of Venus ! 
Naan. (hissing her mother’s hand ) Good night, dear Mama. 
Brumb. Go my child, endeavour not to sleep so much. 
Think of the affront you have met with to-day, and you have 
cause enough for a sleepless night. 
Naan. An affront? To me? 
Brumb, Have you already forgot that impudent fellow and 
his powder bag ? 
Nann. Ah! I did not know that a girl can be affronted 
by an offer of marriage. 
Brumb, He marry you? a boy just from school, and a girl 
hardly bigger than her doll ? 
Nana. \ am sure Mama, he wants to marry mee 
Brumb. Indeed? and how do you know that ¢ 
Nann. I I suppose so— 
Brumb. 1 suppose that you are a fool. 
Lif. To marry ? What are you thinking, Miss ? They come, 
they gaze; they love; they burn; first a flame, then coals, 
then cinders, Woe to the girl, that makes a cinder barrel of 


her heart. 
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Brumb, Right Lisette, explain that chapter a little to her 
before-you go to sleep, away to bed! 
Lif, To bed! to bed! 
(Exeunt Naunette and Lisette.) 
Pen aA SE CES 
SCENE VIL 
apy BrumBac# alone. 
The hour of trial is approaching. Obedience, Mr. Piffel- 
he that shuns a cold, will he, as husband 





burg, submission 
fetch the Physician at night, when I am taken ill? Accommo- 
daring to me he shall be, but not accommodated. In short, 
if Ihave given him the garden key in vain, then door and 
heart shall be shut against him. He that mounts a galiey 


the third time to be chained to the oar; does not deserve 





compassion. I] put out the lights, that I may perhaps o- 
ver-hear his talking to himself, (/be extinguifbes the lights. } 
Confess it only, Salomeh, you wish a good termination of the 


Romance, for the disagreeable circumstance of your being al- 








yeady forty-eight hush ! in the name of God, I hope 
J am not overheard! alas! old age has traitors enough, with+ 
What is that? Why this 


rustling of the trees, near the window? Methinks I hear: 
Indeed! I feel by the drawft, 





out the help of the tongues. 





the creeking of the window. 





TO 








that it opens more and more. Should Piffelburg: 





give me a token of his obedience. endeavour to creep 


that would be charming: hush °. 








through the window ? 


hush! I must see the end of that. 





ED Sa ———— 
SCENE VIII. 
Frep. ( Opens the window, and puts bis head through it.) 


i 


may vemure—-(he creeps through the window, the swooden 


Fred. Hush! hush !._alll is guiet- all darkness 














deg is left bebind.) Vere 1am again. But what. more ? 
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Tt is so dark that one can’t see the hand before ones face, 
On the right hand is the door, (4e fumbles about) bush! 
hush! | 

Brumb. (in the back ground) bush! hush! 

Fred. He answers (in a low voice) is any body here ? 

Brumb. (with a difembled voice) 1 am here. 

Fred. My beloved ¢ 

Brumb. Yese 

Fred. O hasten to my arms. 

Brumb. Here! here! 

Fred. Where? where? (he runs towards the voice and at 
laft embraces Madame Brumbach.) I hold you in my arms 
and no power of earth shall tear me from you again! 

Brumb. (crying) Ah! this is not Piffelburg. 

Fred (leaving her) Damnation! this is not Nannette. 

Brumb. Help! help! thieves ! robbers! 


Fred. This will become a funny affair. 





ert Eee 
SCENE IX. 
Enter Joun Morus, (witha light.) 


Molk. What is the matter here, is it the witches’ holyday ? 

Fred. By heavens ! it is the old one. 

Mj}. But comrade, how do you come by this sound lege 

Fred. Who are you sir ? whatis your business here ? 

Fred. (in confternation )—\ have long since wished for the 
honor of your acquaintance. 

Brumb. And therefore you had to come through the window ? 

Fred. VE I durst tell you every thing—It I could be so 
fortunate, to speak to. you a few minutes in private. 

Brumb. (to Malkus) Set your candle down and be off with 
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Molk. Do but tell me comrade, where you got this leg from ? 
procure me mine too, 
Brumb. Go to sleep, Icommand you. 
Molk. The fellow is a sorcerer.—(he puts down the candles 
and goes off. } 


ae 
SCENE X. 
Frep. Lapy BruMBACHe 


Brumb. Now sit, we are alone. 

Fred. (afide) What shall I say ? 

Brumb. 1am anxious to know, how it happens, that you ap- 
pear here, at the very hour in which I expect Baron Piffelburg ? 
and that in so strange a manner. 

Fred. Baron Piffelburg ?—for that very reason, Madame— 
because I know that the power of your attractions, extend 
themselves even to a man, to whom 1 am in the nearest 
relation. 

Brumb. Nearly related to you? how is that ? 

Fred. Ah! Madame! you see in me a ball of fate, an uns 
fortunate child of love. 

Brumb. A bastard. 

Fred. Baron Piffelburg is my father. 

Brumé. Your father ¢ 

Fred. My mother was his housekeeper, and something more.. 
After her beauty faded away, he turned her off, the cruel man 5 
she went into the wide world, and maintained her and me by 
begging. 

Brumb. This is the consequence when we leave the path of 
virtue. 

Fred. I grew up and entered into military service.—I have 
fought in Russia against the Turks, and in Flanders against 
the French—The scars on my face are proofs of my valour 
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Brumb. Was not your father moved by that ? 

Fred. Vhave wrote to him many lamentable letters, but ne- 
ver received the least support. 

Brumb. (afide) the poor young fellow, Ipity him. 

fred. Chance at last brought me to this city—I learned, that 
my father met with the fate of all whosee you, Madame; that 
he loved you, that he adored you. 

Brum. A little less poetry, 1 bee. 

Fred. 1 beard at the same time, that you were the most ami- 
able, and beneficent Lady, that ever was formed by the maternal 
hand of Nature. A ray of hopes raised itself in my heart, and 
I resolved to dire& myself to you. 

Brumb. But why just through the window? and did you 
not, in thedarkness, speak of a beloved ¢ 

Fred. Will you pardon me, that, deprived of all hopes, ever 
to be allowed to approach you, I directed myself to Lisette, 
your chambermaid ? and that I intended this night to consult 
with her on the means, to gain your feeling heart in favour of 
-a wretch who wishes to have to thank you for the alleviation of 
his miseries ? 

Brumb. Then it was Lisette whom you expected ? 

Fred. Whom else, Madame? It is Lisette that painted to 
me in heavenly colours the amiable picture of your virtues ; it 
is she who inspired me with hopes, that you would use the 
power you have over my father, infavour of a youth, who feels 
himself less miserable, since he is so near you. 

Brumb. (afide) The young man speaks well. (loud) 1 
promise you, to do something for you. 

Fred. (hiffes her band ) Rejoice, poor Frederic ! the beau- 
tiful Baroness Brumbach takes your part. 

Brumb. 1 expe& your father every moment. You shall be 
witness 

Fred. No! no! I will ascribe it all to your power, and 





nothing to the impulse of nature. Permit me to take my leave. 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 


Brumb., No, no, you shall stay. 

Fred. My father might———at the first sight of me—— 
Brumb, Tengage to put his head to rights. 

Fred. Uknow \him he is headstrong. 

Brumb. Don’t you know, that love can lead lions bya silken 


thread ? 





—__— ae 
SCENE XI. 
Exter PIFFELBURG. 


Pif Herelam. Hail and lightning! this is a cold night. 

Fred. (afide) Now, impudence, assit me? 

Brumb. Welcome, Sir. You are a fine bird. You never 
told me that you had children ? 

Piff. 1? Children ? 

Brumb. That a son of yours ranges about in the world, 
prey to misery? 

Piff. A son? of mine? 

Brumb. Indeed, afine young man, well deserving to be taken 
notice of, 

Piff. Ave you jesting with me? 

Brumb. Be ashamed! do you know this youth ? 

Piff, I have never seen him in my life. 

Fred. (at his feet) Yes, my father! Do not deny the voice 
of nature! recognize in me your son, your unfortunate Fre- 
deric ! 

Piff. What the devil! are we playing a comedy ? 

Fred. Ah! till now it has been a tragedy, it is to you to 
convert it into a comedy! take me into your paternal arms?! 
let the tears of parental love trickle upon my cheeks. 

Piff. Young man, are you mad? 

Fred. Your cruelty will deprive me of reason. 


Brumb. Will you continue to shut up your heart against 
nature’s tender feelings ? ? 
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Piff. The fellow is a fool, and makes a fool of me. 

Fred. Do you hear it, Madame? he disownsme! Me, the 
son of his housekeeper, who loved him faithfully, and took 
disinterested care of his linen and kitchen. He desires my 
misery! He desires my déath! Cruel father ! to-morrow my 


bloody corpse willbe found in the river ! to-morrow the cry of 





woe will fall upon you ! Ha‘? I already see the devil’s claws 


stretched out to take hold of my poor soul 





Away, away 
with you to hell! (afde) Stop a little, I'll plague you more 
yet. | Exits 
Brumd. And you let him go? 
' Pif. He may go to the devil! The fellow is out of his mind. 
Why does the police not confine such vagabonds ? 
Brumbs Out of his mind? No, Sir, he spoke very reasonable. 
Piff. But, hail and lightning! there ts as little reason in this 
as inanairgun. He that has no housekeeper can have no 
son, and he that has no son cannot be a father, how ? 
Brumb. You deceive me. It is very probable that he belongs 
to vets 
Piff, Why then ? perhaps because he is a fine fellow ? 
Brumb. Wis at reason can he have to pretend to be your son ? 
Piff, dts Hubertus may know that. 
Brumb. In the first place you are not rich. 


! 


Piff. Alas: no. 


1 i 
Brumb. Inthe second you are hard hearted. 
Piff. By all the elements! Must we then erect at roundling 
house, to gain the name of being tender hearted? I cannot 


bear the hearts, on which every flower makes an impression, 


and every tear digs a hole. 
Bru 4 hat ac 1ta¢re } exp e& by such: {o> 
srumb. What advan then can he expect by sucha ae- 
ception ! 
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Brumb. But if he throws himself into the water ? 

Piff. No danger of that. 

Brumb. And is dead to-morrow ? 

Pif. Then I will be condemned, to shoot sparrows and te 
dig moles all my life time. 

Brumb. J observe, sir, that you possess more cunning than I 
expected of you. 

Piff. The devil take me, if I have more cunning than a shot 


of gunpowder. 
Brumb. Do you know that my chambermaid is acquainted 


with the young man? 
Piff. That Ibelieve. Chambermaids have many i cae 


ances. 
Brumb. And consequently is able to unmask your hypocrisy. 
Piff. My conscience is as blank as my fowling piece. 
Brumb. We shall soon hear that. (she opens the door of cg 
apartment) Lisette? are you in your bed ? 
Lif. (bebind the scene) No, Madame. 


Brumb. Then come here for a moment. 
————$ 
CENE XII. 
Enter LISETTE. 


Life Were Lam. What are your commands? _ 

Brumb. You are a pretty creature, you have nightly ren- 
dezvotts. 

Lif. 1, Madame ? 

Brum’. You let young fellows come in through the window. 

Lif. (afide) Oh Lord! Lord! 

Brumb. But, this time I’ excuse you, if you will openly 
confess: Where have you made acquaintance with that young 
man? 

Lif. Here in this house-——he was so friendly 
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Bramb. And how do you know him to be the gon of Baron 
Piffelberg ? 

Lif. (is confused.) 

Piff. Out with it! I will know all. In short, I will not 
suffer that such a gallows bird shall declare himself to be my 
son. 

Lif. Has he then confessed it himself—that this gentleman 
is his father ? 

Brumb. He has. He has solicited my prote€tion and cal- 
led you asa witness. 

Lif. Well, if he has disclosed the secret himself, I must 
confess, that he has indéed the honor to be very nearly related 
to Baron Piffelburg. 

; Piff: To the devil, but not to me : 

Brumb. There we have it. Have you evidence Lisette 

Lif. O yes—for—one dare, not tell every thing—— 

Piff, Out of the bush! 

Brumb. Perhaps you know his mother 

Lif. His mother ? yes—she is adistant relation of mine. 

Brumb. Now, Baron Piffelburg. 

Piff. Caltrops! fox draps ! wolf’s ditches ! YH be shot with 
peas, if there is a single word of truth in all this gibberish. 

Brumb. A penitent confession might perhaps have gained my 
forgiveness. But now——«what am Itothink? There are 
undoubtedly more such boys running about in the world 


how many poor deceived damsals are sitting be- 
ig the flax with their tears 


2 








who knows, 
hind their spinning wheels, wettit 
for your faithlessness. 

Piff. Vill be hanged, Madame, if my conscience is not so 
pure, that I might find a hidden treasure. 

Lif. But I should not like to stand in the circle. 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 
SCENE: XVII. 


Enter FREDERIC (dressed in swvomen’s clothes, with a weil 
over his face.) 


Fred. (to Piffélburg) Have I found you at last, faithless 
man? Have I at last discovered your clandestine practices ? 

Brumb. What.is that? 

Lif. A. new scene indeed. 

Fred. Is this the reward for my fidelity and constancy? Is 
this the way you fulfil your vows? 

Piff. Thunder and lightning! have I then entered a mad- 
house ? 

Brumb. Who are you, Madame? What do you want? 

Ered. Pardon, Madame, an unfortunate woman, who has 
been cruelly deceived. Thousand times has this gentleman 
vowed to me eternal love, thousand times has he promised to 
marry me. This ring he gave me-as a pledge of his faith. 

(he weeps.) 

Brumb. Xs it possible ! 

Pig. Woman! are you possessed with the devil ? 

fred. So? now I am possessed with the devil? but when 
you lay. at my feet, and coaxed me out of my innocence, then 
J was an angel. 

Piff. Satan’s angel ! 


Pred. (weeping) And now you throw me from you, now, 





when I carry the pledge of love under my heart 
Piff, Sirtah! another child! 

Brumb, I am petrified. 

Fred. Long since I have heard, that you walk on uneven 
ground, but I would not believe it ; I took the trouble of 
watching you, and when you at midnight stole out of the 
house like a thief, I followed you. 

Pig. Woman! Wil tear your scandalous tongue out of your 
throat ! 
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Brumb. Stop, Sir! I take her under my protection. 
Fred.- Dear Madame ! you are generous and beautiful, your 
. sight alone can serve the traitor as an excuse. 

Pif. Satan! coine but out doors, I break your neck, and 
put you in Bridewell. : 

Fred. There you hear it.—Even his own flesh and blood he 
wo’nt spare. Ah! poor me! what shall I do! Idare not go 
from here, he will murder me! : 

Piff. Yes, you hawk!” that I will ! you crows’ face! you 
night-hawk ! 

Brumb. Be tranquil, Madame, you shail be protected. Go 
meanwhile to my daughter, there you are perfectly secure. 

Fred. Ah! Madame! fame does not say too much of you, 
when it describes you as the most generous lady. 

Brumb. Condu& her in Lisette, (secretly) and let her out 
ef the. back door, here is the key. 

Lif. (stifling a laugh) Very well, follow me Madame. 

Fred. (to Pifélburg) Farewell, you tyrant! ah! you still 
beloved traitor ¢ (Goes with Lifette into the apartment.) 


— = eS 
SCENE XIV. 
Lapy BRUMBACH. PIFFELBURG. 


Pig. So it goes, when one does not remain quietly in one’s 
bed at midnight.—’Tis all witchcraft. Satan has let loose 
seven evil spirits. 

Brum. You want to persuade me that the devil is the father 
of your bastards ? 

Piff. The devil suffocate me on the first cross road, if I ever 
have seen that woman in all my life, no more than that vil- 
Jain, who with all the powers of hell, wants to be my son ! 

Brumé. In short sir, all is over between us. 


Pif. Do but: examine first. 
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| Brumb. What is there to examine? hete a son and there a 
| a mistress. 
Piff. The one deserves the gallows, and the other the wheel. 
Brumb. Then, to be sure, their maintainance would not 
cost you any thing, 


SD Ge ———— 
SCENE XV. 
Enter LISETTE. 


Lif. Ah! Madame! what a misfortune! 

Brumb. What is it? 

Lif. Ah! I can say no more! 

Brumb. Is the woman in a fit? 

Lif. She has run away. 

Brumb. So much the better. 

Lif. And has taken the young lady with her. 

Piff. Now we are paid for all. 

Brumb. What? speak ! 

Lif. When I opened the back-door-—as you ordered—she all 
at once threw away her cloak and veil—and then I saw she was 
a young gentleman—and then I saw him take Miss Nannette 
in his arms, and like lightening ran off with her. 

Pig. And the young gentleman was with child, ha! ha! ha! 

Brumbt. Couldn’t you cry then ? 

Lif. I was going to cry—but he drew a dagger—and held 
it to my breast—and said my death should be the consequence, 
if I made the least noise. . 

Brumb, Oh what an unfortunate mother am I! What shall 
Ido! My child! my only child! 

Piff. Have I not told you before? it’s all deceit. 

Brumb. Ah my dearest Baron Piffelburg ! if you love mem 
hasten ! fly !—in pursuit of the robber ! 

Pif. So! I thought it was all over between us? 
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Brumb. I have wronged you, forgive an unfortunate des 
ceived mother. 

Piff, Will you marry me then, if I fetch him back again ? 

Brumb. Yes! yes! 

Piff. Done! I'll see whether Ican scent the hare-——he 
will take a round-about course, but I will follow him to the 
bed, where he jumped out from. (Exit. ) 

Brumb. Away Lisette! call Molkus! he also shall go on 


the high road, and you too! take the patrol with you! get 
ah! I could tear the hairs 





the gates shut! run! run! 
from off my head ! (runs to her apartment ) 
Lif. Yes, if she had any to tear out. (Exit laazhing.) 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
“| e 


s 








ACT II. SCENE I. 


—— <a +} Gar 


(THE COMMON HALL IN THE INN. Night.) 


NANNETTE comes running from Frederic’s chamber. PRE- 
DERIC follows her. 


Nann. ‘ O, I wo’nt stay in your room. 

Fred. Why not? 

Nann. 1 don’t know why, but my feeling tells me, that it 
is unbecoming. 

Fred. Is it then more becoming here ? 

Nazn. In an open hall, where people pass every moment 
there is no danger. 

Fred. What danger then is there in my room ? 

Nann. I don’t know, but when I am alone with you there, 
my heart beats. It beats here too but not so much. 

Fred. Well? and is the heart-beating a sin then? 

lann. I don’t know, but I had a governess, «vho used to 

say ; shun every thing that makes your heart beat and drives 
the blood to your face. ; 

Fred. She most likely, had a faded heart and not a drop of 


blood. 
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Nann. Pray, fetch a light. 

Fred. Are you afraid of ghosts? 

Naun. Sometimes, but not when you are with me. 

Fred. Why then shall I fetcha light ? 

Nann. Why ! why! you continue ‘asking why? and I do 
not know it. But there is something within me that whispers: 
beg him, to fetch a ight 

Fred.. But what.saysthat something, if I refuse it you ?. 
Nann. ‘Vhen it becomes uneasy. 

Fred, Your bright eyes, give light enough for me. 
Nann. Whoever seeks darkness, wants to do wrong. 


Fred. Can we do nothin 1g 


Nann. No, wéare ashamed of ourselves. 


wrong at candle light. 


Fred. Consider only, dear Nannette, if we hada light— 


three teps from here lives your Mama, how soon we might be 


surpris ed and betrayed. 
Nann. Ah nity God, I almost wish to be betrayed. 
Fred. Youdon’t. love me then? 


attached to you > but that we 


Nann. O yes, Iam _heartil 
are so alone together, is’ certainly not right. 
’ Fred. Have you net promised to become my wife? and may 
not husband and wife be alone together. 

Nann. Yes, husband and wife may, but we are not husband 
and wife yet. 

Fred. A few hours only, and we shall be so, as soon 2s day- 
light appears. 

Nanm .Ah! I wish 1t would appear ! 

Fred. Your impatience will spoil all. «We shall be sur 
prised, you will be torn away, and lest to me forever. 

Naun. I shall remain faithful to you, indeed I shall. 

Fred, Wave compassion on iny impatience, come to my room, 

Nann. Mather into the street, or the market. 

Fred. Singular girl! If a girl rans away with a man, she 


may as well go to his room too. 
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Nann. Have I then run away with you? ah! that was stupid 


of me. 

Fred. Do you repent that step? 

Nane. Almost, What will you think of me? ‘You must 
believe me to be very thoughtless; indeed it is the first time 
I have run away with a man. 

Fred. (smiling) I willingly believe you. 

Nanz. You have surprized meso, that I know not how it 
happened. 

Fred. All disquietude will be gone to morrow. Just now 
something comes‘into my head, which will obviate your delica» 
cy. Lwilllead you to my tutor’s apartment, 

Nann. To the apartment of aman? 

Fred. Of a man of fifty. 

Nana. Whom I know not. 

Fred. I shall stay with you. 

Nann. But he will sleep, and we shall still be alone. 

Fred. Droll girl; he bas a night lamp before his bede 

Nana. And if he wakes : 

Fred. Then I present to him my bride. 

Nann. It would-be better he did not sleep at all. 

Fred. (smiling) Agreed. I will wake hime 

Nann. Go then. 

Fred. Accompany me. 

Nann. No, you must’ wake him frst, and then he must 


fetch me. 
Fred. Even that—but Ido not like to leave you here a- 


lone—yet it ‘s done in two minutes. Donot move, and if 


any one pass the hall, keep your breath. ( he enters the'room. 
Nanu. (alone) Have I then any breath left ?. lt is to me 
as if 1 could not repose at all—l tremble like a leaf——Why 


did my governess say ; The wicked only tremble ae But my 


heart tells me, that love is nothing bad. 
ie 
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THE WILD YOUTH. 


SCENE It. 


Lapy BrumBacu (comes foftly out of her room. ) Methinks 
Y heard somebody talk, (/iffening) No, all is quiet—My 
God! how much anxiety and grief this wicked girl of mine, 
causes me !——Let me only get her again, I will soon confine 


her in a Convent. (re-enters ber room. ) 


Nana. In a Convent ?—Ah! then I'll rather go to the Ba- 
ron’s apartment. 


ED (as —— 
SGENE JIL 
Enter FREDERIC, and FELtx in his night gown. 


Fred. Here, dear Mr. Felix, here is the dear bashful girl, 
Fel. Frederic! Frederic! What have you done? 
Fred. Ask rather, what w7//-you do? I will marry her. 
Fel. After such an action, you mu/ indeed. 
Fred. My God, I do not desire it otherwise. Do but turn 
your lamp and look at her face. 
Nann. Dear strange sir, have pity on my innocence! be 
my father ! 
Fel. A father, my child, is easier, deceived than a mother. 


Nann. (to Frederic) Do you hear, it? he reproaches me. 
Ah? it goes through my heart? I pill return to my mother. 
there I shall constantly 





She will confine me in a Convent 
weep—but here I can’t be happy either. 

Fred. Dear Mr. Felix! listen to the voice of the purest 
innocence ! if ever you havé loved me, assist me ! 

Fel, 1 pity your weakness, still ‘more the inexperience of 
this good girl. I will assist you, but on one condition. 
Fred. A agree to any. 
Fe}. You must at day-break throw yourself at her mos 


ther’s feet, and beg for her blessing. 
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Fred. .Willingly |. willingly ! 

Fel. Till then this young lady remains under my protec- 
tion. 

Nann. Ah, now I become easier. 

Fel. Will you trust yourself to me ? 

Nann. With joy ! you appear to be so good, so honest, I 
have confidence in you. 

Fel. Go then, dear child, into this room, I follow you im- 
mediately. 

Fred. Go Nannette, and slumber if you can. 

Nann. I slumber? feel how my heart beats. I felt so but 
ence in my life, when I had the small-pox, and then I could 
not-sleep at all. ( Exit.) 


Fred. Do not leave the poor timorous girl alone. 
Pp Oo 
Maiden’s honour 





Fel. But one word more, young man 
is like polished steel—a breath, and it looses its lustre. 

Fred. Not by the breath of love. 

Fel. Just by that the soonest. This girl seems to be a 
spotless lamb. If this should be ‘one of your love intrigues ; 
if you were capable, to sacrifice her after three days to a fancy— 

Fred. Never! 

Fel. Lhope it not, for 1 know your heart—But I must de- 
clare to you, that in such a case, I would immediately quit 
you, and call your father’s curse upon you ! 

Fred. To-morrow she is my wife ! 

Fel. As soon as the mother consents, she is your wifes 
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SCENE IV. 


LapyaBrumBacu (comes once more to the door. ) bi 





It still seems to me—My God! a ghost’ (shutPrthe door 


behind her.) 
Fred. This was the old one. 
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Fe), How am J—Methinks I know the voice. 

Fred, Have you ever heard the crocking of the’ crows. 

Fel, Now I'll go to the poor timorous creature. You stay 
meanwhile, where you can, and do’ not appear befote me till 
you have gained the maternal consent. (Exit) 

Fred. That will be a difficult matter. Yet Linust make the 
experiment—-W hen a powerful prince has an appetite to a pro- 
vince, he begins, by taking possession of it, and the treaty of 
peace follows of course. Narnette isin my power, that’s the 
main point :—-And if Lady Brumbach was the devil’s grand- 
But 
what shall | do with myself just now? To my bride I dare 





mother, her claws shall never tear her from me again. 


not go, sleep, 1 cannot, and pray, I will not. Nothing is 





so tedious, as the languor of a lover The ‘hour creeps, we 
follow it, we’ pass it, we wink—all in vain! It creeps the 


pace of snails. We want to carry it forward}—Ah! it is 





as heavy aslead. We put wishes to the carriage, they won’t 
jraw ; whip it with the nettles of impatience, it won’t proceéd. 
Accompanied by prayers and curses, it at last arrives at its des- 
tination. ‘The lover embraces his bridem-and then the next 
No cry of halt can stop it, no 


wish overtake it! it runs along! along inte eternity ! 


hour runs as if it was mad 





and 





sometimes it takes love away with: it. 
RAS. SP Soe ih 
SCENE V. 
LISETTE (comes timerously through the middle door.) 


Fred. Is there not something moving? (be coughs. ) 
Lif, Hm! hm! 

Fred. That’s a-woman’s cough, (é# a low voice) from what 
No answer ? 








beautiful breast does this h’m proceed ? 
Hush ? bush! 
Lif. Hush! hush! 
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Fred. What beautiful lips does this hush come from ? 

Lif. Xs it you, Baron? 

Fred. Baron? there arémany Barons, which of them do you 

mean ! 

Lif. Baron Wellinghorst, 

Fred. You havehitit. And-you? 

Lif. 1 am Lisette. 

Fred., Ah Lisette! is it you? come, let me embrace you. 

You come quite apropos, tohelp me passing my time. 

Lif. Whereis my young Lady ? 

Fred. Secure enough with my Tutor. But where are you 
driving about, at midnight? 

Lif, Lady Brumback hassent me out to search for you. 

Fred. Have you found me then ? 

Lif. Do not jest. Iknow not what to do. 

Fred. Stay with me. 

Lif. Bring me to my young lady. 

Fred: That won’t de. 

Lif. Why not? 

Fred. She is with my tutor, an old peevish man, 

Lif. My. God! Shall I then return to lady Brumbach ? 

_Freds Who compels you then ¢ 

Lif. She will scold, baw], grumble, and heaven protec me, 
if she finds out that I have favoured your roguery. 

Fred. Be tranquil. I declare you, in this solemn hour, by 
virtue of my matrimonial power, as the well advised chamber- 
maid ‘of my wife, from this hour to all eternity, and as a token 
of my sincerity, 1 give you this kiss as earnest money. 

Lif. (oppofing bia) This is stolen money; it belongs to 
your bride. 

Fred. Take it, I recoin this piece of money every minute. 

Lif. It is good for nothing, where love does not make the 
impression, . Jest aside, Baron, I enter into your service. Tis 


but just, for you have brought me into this dilemma. 
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Ferd. Well then, I will gct you out of it. 

Lif. That is not the question. But where can I go to 
now ? now, this moment ? On the right hand is hell, (pointing to 
Lady Brumbach’s room) and on the left Satan. (pointing to 

Frederic.) 

Fred. How would that be, if you wasto go to purgatory till 
morning ? 

Lif. How is that? 

Fred. See, there in the wardrode, I use to get my hair dres- 
sed. Some old cloaks are hanging there. In one corner stands 
an umbrella, and in the othera lanthern. Will you stay there 
till morning ? 

Lif. Rather than with the old witch. 

Fred. Come then, I'll carry in+a chair, and at daybreak Nan- 
nette shall relieve you. 

Lif. A fine opportunity to refleCtions of penitence. 

fred. As long only as one is alone. 

(he leads her to the wardrobe ) 

Lif. My God, it is as dark here as in a grave. 

Fred. Your black eyes will give you light. 

Lif. Tam not a cat, Sir. 

Fred. There, sit down upon this chair, and be as. quiet as a 
mguse.—Good night my pretty Lisette. (he clofes the door ) 
Now I'll creep about the house, like a ghost. | I will liear eve- 
ry mouse behind the paper hangings, and*every worm inthe 
Wainscoat. [ Exit. ] 


aD EE 
SCENE VI. 
Enter Moukus, coming through the middle door. 


Molé. I would rather pursue a hare than a lover who runs 


‘away with his girl, A race horse has but four.legs, but such 4 





fellow has wings. I have been running about half the night 
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in wind and rain. My sound leg is tired, and the wooden one 
covered with mud. I can do no more. For me they may run 
to the Arabian deserts,. and eat Locusts, like St. John—If I 
go tothe old dragon and make my report, I shall jump out of 
the frying pan into the fire. I’Il rather encamp here for the 
night, no matter how it goes. (e fits down upon an arm chair) 
Hang it ! it is as soft as if it had been made for a gouty man.— 


Thank God, I can have the gout but in one lege—Ah! now I 





(gaps) and powerful 


feel again comfortable and warm 




















sleep is creeping on. It an’t a bed, to be sure, but 
after such a fatigue When in the seven years war, 
I stood on an out-post there sometimes 1 would lay 





on my musket and nod nod ~ (he murmurs a few 








more unintelligible words, and then falls asleep. ) 
ED €i——— 
SCENE. V1L 
Enter PirrELsuRG. Mo.kus, /leeping. 


Pif. All my greyhounds wo’nt overtake this hare. That’s 
an old fox, who hss often been atit. "We must encircle him 
and hunt him up, or he will get off clear, and eat the chicken 
up, without mercy. A whole hour I have been upon the trot 
through thick and thin. What have I gained by it? wet feet, 


pain in my ears, and the gout in my arms, Shall I let. the 





old one wash my head into the bargain? No, no, I'll stay 
here till daylight, and attempt to sleep a little on one of the 
chairs. (He fumbles about, and touches the chair on which 
Molkus fleeps.) Aye, aye, here is a chaire Now let us try 
whether an old huntsman, after such a fatigue, can fall asleep 
without rocking. (He fits upon Motkus’s lap.) 

Molk. (wakes) Heigh, there! ‘The night-mare has got 
hold of me! ) 

Piff. Thunder and lightning ! what’s that : 
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Molk. (encircles him with beth bis arms) Lhave him! I 
have him! 

Piff. Satan, let me go! 

Molk. The robber is caught! 

Piff, All good spirits, praise our Lord ! 

Molk. Bring light! light! 

Piff.. You are the prince of darkness ! 

Molk. I shan’t let you go; where is the young lady ¢ 

Piff. Satan’s claws, leave me! 


<_< 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter FREDERIC, (dressed as a butler, bumpbacked, stuttering, 
avith a plafter over one eye, and a candle in bis band.) 


Fred. What noise is this? Gentlemen, what are you 


about? 

Pif. Ahy Molkus! is it you? 

Moik. Ah, Baron Piffelburg! is it you? I thought you 
were that robber. 

Piff. I thought, you were the devil. 

Molk. Why did you sit down on my lap? 

Piff. 1 would rather be on Abram’s lap than sit again on 
yours. lam so terrified that all my limbs tremble ! 

Fred. I am only employed in this house since yesterday, but 
ifit be every night so noisy, the devil take such employ ! what 
do you want here at so late an hour? 

Molk. Iwas running after the eloped young lady. 

Fred. Hopping after her you meant to saye 

Piff. 1 did the same. 

Fred. Have you caught her then ? 

Piff. Ask me rather whether I could outrun a hare ? 

Molé. Who knows in what ambush she has fortified herself? 


Fred; But if I’ should’ know it? 
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Pif. You? 

Molt. You? 

Fred. You must not betray me 

Pif. By no,means. | 

Mol. Let us hear then. 

Fred. The young people are still here in this house. 
Piz. and Malk. Where? Where? 
Fred. Do you see the dining room ? 
Pif, Weil? 

Fred. There they ate not. 

Piff. Proceed, proceed. 

Fred. And there is the wardrobe——— 
Molk. Well? 

Fred. There they are neither. 

Piff. Scoundrel, do we want-to know where they are not? 
Fred. Patience! patience ! if they are not yet there, they 
may come to it. 

Pig Think you then, they will-—— 

Fred. Lheard whispering. When all is quiet in the house, 
the young gentleman intends to put her into the wardrobe. 
Mol. Into the wardrobe? a fine ambush. 

Fred. But the young lady objects to it. She says it was 
too dark there, too solitary. 

Piff. Where then does she mean to.stay ? 

Fred. In the dining room. 

Pig. Then we must be in ambush there. 

Fred. But the young gentleman insisted on the wardrobe. 
Molk. Then we must take our post there. 

Fred. But the young lady insisted on the dining room. 
No, said he, no, said she, yes, No, yes. 

Pig. Thunder and lightning! who then carried the point at 


last? 


Fred. See now, I think soz be attentive, If you both go 
sato the wardrobe, and the ‘young: lady-does wot come there— 
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| Molé. Then we wait in vain. 
i Fred. Quite right. But if you both go to the dining room, 
: and the young lady goes to the wardrobe 
| Pif. Then we are hum’d. 

Fred. You have guessedit. But if one of you hides himself 

bere, and the other zere, then she cannot escape you. 

Pif. Brayo! itis to me as if I had caught her already. 

Fred. Only keep her fast. 

Piff. Be not conterned. 

Molk. I will take post in the diniug room. 

Piff. Do so, and at the first noise I'll come to your assist 





ance. 
Molk. That’s right. The allied army forms a line. 
(He goes to the dining room.) 
| Fred. Off with you to the wardrobe. 
: iJ Piff, Give me the light. 
Fred. God forbid! If a light was seen, nobody would enter. 
Piff. It isnot haunted, I hope ? 
Fred. Ha! ha! ha! By fine girls sometimes, 
Piff, Fine girls are not always good spirits. (He goes to the 
evardrobe.) 
Fred. So. Now you may sit there till broad day-light. 
(looks at his watch) Threeo’clock. Creep, creep, creep, you 
teaden hours! Buta time will come, in which I will dance- 
with you through the world ! 


ht 3 eC CLM a 
SCENE IX, 
Enter Lavy BruMBACHs 


Brumb. (coming timorously out of the door) Thank God! 
there is light. Tell me, my good friend, is not this house 
haunted ? 

Fred. How so? 
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Brumb. I have heard a strange noise. 

Fred. The cats. 

Brumb. V have seen a figure, a hideous ghost. 

Fred. (afide) She most likely was before her looking glass. 

Brumb. I have sent out all my people; be so kind to stay 
with me. 

Fred. Cheerfully, Madame, what company could be more 
agreeable than yours ? 

Brumb. Have you heard any thing of my daughter ? 

Fred. Ot your daughter '—— Well 

Brumb. You shrug your shoulders? speak 

Fred. 1 know very well 

Brumb. What do you know? 

Fred. That she has run away. 

Brumb. That I know too. 

Fred. 1 met them on the stairs. 

Brumb. And have not stopped them ¢ 

Fred. If I was to stop every one 1 meet on the stairs-—— 











Brumb. But my God! you well saw 

Fred. What have I seen? a young lady with a young gentle. 
man. Nothing new, Jam sure, in an inn. 

Brumb. Where are they gone then ? 

Fred. Between us, I belicve, they are in this house yet. 

Brumb. In this house ? My good friend, I'll reward you, if 
you assist me in catching them. 

Fred. 1 do it willingly without reward. Please to go to the 
dining room. 

Brumb. Well? 

Fred. There on the left hand you will find a door, leading 
to a long passage, where a lamp is burning. 

Brumb, Proceed. 

Fred. You then go to the end of the passage, where yau 
will find a small stairs. 


Brumb. There I step up? 
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Fred. No, no, you step down, and then you are all at once 
in the yard. 

Brumb. And what shall Ido there ? 

Fred. What you please. 

Brumb, Blockhead ! but where shall I find my daughter ? 

Fred. You-cross the yard, and leave the cow stable at your 
left. 

Brumé. If I wanted an ox, I had not far to look for it. 

Fred. At the farther end you will see the laundry. 

Brumb. Is she there ? 

Fred. God forbid !—but at the side of the laundry 

Brumb. Well? at the side of the laundry ¢ 

Fred. Is a Mangle-house. 

Brumb. There she has hid herself ? 

Fred. Perhaps so. . 

Brumb. At last! I-wilk put on my cloak. My friend, you 
shall go with me. 

Frid. Willingly. 





(Lady Brumbach goes to her room.) 

Fred. (alone) accompany you, old dragon? No, I am 
not inclined to wade with you in the dung puddle. I have dis- 
posed of all my good friends, now they may find the way them- 
selves. (be puts the candle on the table, and runs off.) 
Brumb. (returns in a fur cloak) Were I am again 
Now? Where is the fellow ?—-——Indeed, he left me and his 
reward. Nomatter, since I know where to find my runaway 
daughter. Dining room, passage, stairs, yard, cow stable,laundry, 
‘Mangle-house,—right \_-shall I take the candle with me, or 
In the dining room it’s dark, butin the passage 
Better I creep in the dark, and appear sudden- 





leave it here? 


burns a lamp. 
ly among them, like Peter the great among the conspirators, if 


only I do not meet the ghost.” (She goes into the dining room. 


Soon after “Molkus is heara Perna: nF 
Molk. I have her! I have her! 
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Brumb. Help! Help! 
Molk, What help! Mama will help soon enough. Out of the 
hole! 


+ Eg Gia 


SCENE X. 


Mo tkus (holding Lady Brumbach in his arms, throws the door. 
open with his foot, and cries whilst he carries her out.) 


I have her! Ihave her! 

Brumb. (recognizing Molkus) Molkus, what possesses you ? 

Molk. (looks at his prize, lets her go in consternation, and 
remains standing before ber with staring eyes. 

Brumb, Ave you drunk again ? 

Molk. It seems so ; bewitched at least. 

Piff. (within) I have her! Ihave her! 

Lif, Help}. Help 

Brumb. What's that ? 


Molk. He has got hold of her, if the devil does not play him_- 


a trick too. 
Pif. (within) Resist as much as you please, I shall hold 
you fast. 


SED Ga 
SCENE XI. 


Pirrenrsurc. (holding Lifette in his arms, pushes the door 
open with his foot, and cries, bringing her out) 


IT have her! I have her! 

Brumb. Baron Piffelburg, what does that mean ? What are 
you doing with my chambermaid ? 

Piff. (Looks at his prize, drops Lifette, and stands staring.) 

Brumb, On what chace have you been ? 

Piff. Seemingly on the witch chace. 

Brumb. Tam quite petrified. All three of you I have sent 
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out, and now find you at home? My pretty Baron Piffelburg, 
what business have you in the wardrobe? 
Piff. I was on the look out. 
Brumb. And you, Molkus, what had you todo in the dining 
room ? 
Molk. I Yay in ambush. 
Brumb. And you, impudent girl? 
| kif. I—I wanted to mend the laces, in which your ladyship 
if tore holes at the last ball. 
t Brumb. To mend laces in the dark? fine indeed!——And 
you, Baron Piffelburg, are not ashamed at all ? 
Pig. And for what then? That the devil plays hide and go 
seek in your house ¢ 
Brumé. Is this the friend in need? is this your love? instead 
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of pursuing my daughter, I find you with my chambermaid in a 


TeApuge 


suspicious corner ! 

Pif. Thunder and lightning ! the devil fetch you and your 
daughter! Iam tired of it ! The moment I put my feet in your 
house, Satan sets all his evil spirits loose. There comes a 
damned fellow and calls me father; another scoundrel pretends 
to be my mistress, and at last, when | hold your danghter fast, 
she converts herself into Lisette. Is it not all acomedy? It 


can’t be worse on the Block’s mountain*. No, Madame, Iam 


esti tyeltdeehies yt hase” 


_ 


your humble servant. I will rather eat potatoes and turnips 
between the ruins of my castle, than to marry into this family 
‘a of witches. [ Exit. 
Brumb. Ah! what an unfortunate woman lam! My daugh- 
ter is eloped ; my lover runs off ; all, all leave me in the lurch. 
Melk. I see clearly, that the spy has deceived us. 
Brumb. But come. I know where Nannette is concealed. Take 
the light, Molkus, follow me through the passage, into the yard, 
into the cow stable, into the laundry, into the Mangle-house. 


Molk, God preserve us! ‘she is crack-brained. 
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* A place which Poets say to be the rendezvous of Witches. 





Seeeeanrt Te et nee 


Geet 
aes 


Sth cata 


rebate padett 





THE WILD YOUTH. 


SCENE XI. 
Enters FREDERIC (ia his proper appearance.) 


Fred. (throws himself at the feet of Lady Brumbach.) Stay, 
Madame, and excuse the love, which is the cause of all this 
confusion. 

Brumb. Who are you sir? What is your desire ? 

Fred. I am the man, who ran away with your daughter. 

Brumb.: And you venture to appear before me ? 

Fred. Permit me to make good my transgression. I am 
Baron Willinghorst, the only heir of a rich house 

Brumb. And if you were the heir of the Emperor of Abys- 
sinia 








Fred. I love your daughter, your daughter loves me-— 

Brumb. In a Convent between two walls she shall atone 
for her disobedience. 

Fred. No, this feeling heart will not forever be . immovea- 
ble ; those lovely lips were made, but to pronounce blessing. 

Brumb. Flattery? away with you, sir! 

Fred. Pardon! 

Brumb. Curse ! 

Fred. Your daughter at least. 

Brumb. As soon as I have broke her neck. 

Fred. Will you drive me to despair. 

Brumb. Yes, sir! I wish you would go to hell in despair. 

Fred. You are not serious. 

Brumb. (difdainful) I do not jest with children. 

Fred, Child? I am then indeed your child ? 

Brumb. My satan you are! be off! 

Fred. 1 shall not rise, till you give me your beautiful 
hand as a token of reconciliation. 

Brumb. Then you may lay there till the end of time. 

Fred. Well Madame! I shall lay here till the sun extin- 
guishes, and the earth is torn from its poles. 
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Brumb, Be sparing with your hyperboles. I shall never 
give my daughter to a man, who begins his suite by depriv- 
ing an innocent girl of her honor. 

Fred. Of her honor ? 

Brumb. Who intended to cover my black hair with grief 
and shame. 

Fred. With shame, Madame? 

Brumb. 1 hope you won’t endeavour to make me believe, 
that it was honorable for a young girl to run away with a 
young fellow at midnight, and to hide herself with him, God 
knows. where ? . 

Fred..You wrong me. Miss Nannette is under the pro- 
tection of a venerable old man, my Tutor. 

Brumb. So? a pretty Tutor ! 

Fred. He himself will assure you, that your daughter’s 
honor and innocence have been treated with the greatest deli- 
cacy, and that I even durst not see her during the whole night. 
(he rises and opens the door of bis apartment.) Come Nannétte ! 
come dear Mr. Felix ! assist me in softening the obdurate ma- 
ternal heart. 


SCENE XIII. 
Enter NANNETTE and FBEvIx. 


Brumb. (crying loud) Ah! my husband! 

Fel. By all the devils! my-wife ! 

Brumb. \s it_you, Charles? 

Fel, Is it you, Salomeh ? 

Fred. What means all this? 

Brumb. Are you not dead yet ¢ 

Fel. Alas! no. 

Lif. (afide) A tender meeting. 

Brumb. Have Inot cited you in all the newspapers ? 
Fel, Did not Igo out of your way? 
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Lif, (afide) Now she has all at once a husband. 

Fred. (to Felix) Vf I understand right, this lady is your 
wite ? : 

Felix, Alas! yes! 

Nann. (to her mother) Dearest mama! is this gentleman 
my father? 

Brumb. Alas! yes. 

Lif. How moving and edifying ! 


Nann. (embracing Felix ) My father! What unexpeGed 
joy! 

Fel. My good child, you help me to support *the presence 
of your mother. 

Fred. O now we are all relieved at orice? Dear Mr. Felix, 
from you I expect my sentence. 

Helix. Yes; dear Frederie, she is yours. Iknow your heart. 
The wine is yet fomenting, but it is good. Indeed, dear Nan- 
nette, you often will have to exercise your patience, 

Nann, Vilhave patience, dear papa. 


Brumb. Very well, Charles, you may do as you please, she 


is your daughter, But you are mistaken if you think that I 
shall ever be your wife again. Ihave cited you in all the pa~ 
pers, and we have been formally divorced for your malicious 
desertion, as the lawyers callit. "The consistory has wrote full 
twelve sheets about it, and put a large seal under it. 

Fei, I have not the least objection against it. Take, if you 
please, three husbands more, and get divorced three times more, 
My property you may keep, for the sake of the amiable daughs 
ter you have given me. 

Brumb. We may meet in company with propriety ? 

Fel. O yes. 

Brumb. And I never shall make the least mention of what 
I suffered with you. 


Fel. Nor I neither, 
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Brumb. Then, aies chers eafans, 1 will not withhold from 
you. my blessing any longer. 
FI, God’s blessing be *tpon you ! and with tears in my eyes, 
I conjure you—Do not follow the example of your parents. 
Fred. Dearest Nannette ! you are, Thine? . 
Nann. Dear Father ! 
Fel. Now children, you must. separate. * You, Nannette, 
go with your mother, and you, Frederic, follow me. 
Nann. 1 am pot sleepy atall. 
Fred. Nor 1 neither, 
Fel. Tosgorrow, children, to-morfow your wishes shali be 
crowned.—=Goed night, Madame. 
Brumb. Good night; sir. 
Fred. Sleep well, dear Nannette. 
Nana. Sleep well, dear Frederic. 
Fetix, and Lady BrumBacn (make the usual courtesies, Fre- 
deric and Naunette throw kisses to each others all go “t0 their 
apartments.) 
Molk. A singular occurrence. 
Lif. Now Melkus, you wanted to marry me last evening. 





T4ol. I was drunk then. ( Exit.) 
Lif. (alone) So? and is not the young gentleman drunk 
too? Aye, aye, I fear, in four weeks, he will be sober 
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